



JPirst Edition, 7909 
Second Edition, 1977 




ARGUMENT. 


Laius, king of Thebes, being childless, sent to the 
oracle of Delphi to enquire touching hope of issue, and 
received this ansioer : 

Laius, Lahdaktts* son, thy petition shcUl not be denied : 

1 will give thee a child ; yet bewave ! — by the Fates 
ordained it is'. 

That thou by thine own son*$ hands, shall perish f The 
doom is this 

Of Zens ; for he hearkened to Pelops* curse, who for 
vengeance cried 

For his son whom thou, slewest, and prayed that to thee 
all this might betide. 

Therefore, when a soft was born to him, he pinned 
the babe's feet together with a spike of bronze, and 
commanded it to be cast forth on Mount Kithairon to 
perish. But the child was strangely saved, and became 
son by adoption of the king of Corinth, being named 
Oedipus, the Swollen-footed," from the wowtds in 
his feet. Noto when he grew to man, and dottUed of 
whom he lems born, he went to Delphi to enquire 
touching his birth. But the oracle told Mm only that 
he was doomed to slay his own father, and to wed his 
own mother. So he feared to return to Corinth, and 
journeyed towards Thebes. And being set upon in the 
way by the servants of an aged traveller, he slew both 
7nastey and men. So he came to Thebes, and delivered 
the city from the leaguer of the Sphinx, in guerdon 
whereof the people made him king, since the old king 
Ldins returned not alive from a pilgrimage to Delphi; 
and they also gave him Queen lokasia to wife. Then 
in process of time a pestilence came upon the land, and 
they sent to enquire of the oracle concerning this. 

And herein is told how thereby all the unnatural sins 
of Oedipus were brought to light. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Oedipus, son of Lams and lokasta, king of Thebes. 
Kreon, brother of lokasta, 

Teiresias, a blind prophet. 

Priest of Zeus. 

loKASTA, mother and wife of Oedipus. 

Messenger from Corinth. 

Herdman. 

Servant. 

Crows f consisting of Theban elders. 

Scene In front of the palace at Thebes. 



OEDIPUS THE KING. 


/I throng of suppliants gathered round the altar 
before the palace. Enter Oedipus. 

Oedipus. 

Mv children, ancient Kadmus’ latest-born, 

What means this session, wherein .seated thus 
1 mark you bearing wreathed suppliant-boughs ? 

I And Thebes is misty all with incense-smoke. 

1 And loud witli moans and intercession-hymns. 

'i'he cause hereof I thought not good, my sons, 

To h(!ar from messengers : mj^elf have come, 

1, Oedipus, on all men’s lips renowned. 

Thou, ancient, toll — thy natural right it is 
To speak for these — in what mood here ye wait ; lo 
In fear or longing ? — seeing I am fain 
To liclp mine utmost. Iron-souled were I, 
ifxcept I pitied such a suppliant throng. 

Priest. 

Nay, Oedipus, thou ruler of my land, 

'riioii secst of what diverse age we be 
Which at thine altars sit : some weak as yet 
For far-winged flight, some bowed with weight of 
years. 
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Priests they— of Zeus I — chosen of the youtlis 
Be some. All folk save these, with branches vw'eatliecl 
Sit in the market-stead, by Pallas’ fanes 20 

Twain, and Ismenus’ ashes prophecy-fraught. 

For heavily labours Thebes, thyself mayst .see 
Now, and no more can she uplift her head 
From wallowing in the trougli of deathly .siirge. 
Blasted in fruitful blossoms of her soil. 

Blasted in pasturing herds, in barren travail 
Of wives ; the fiery God, the baleful plague, 

Hath swooped withal on us, and harrietli Tlii'bes, 
Whereby is Kadmus’ home made desolate, 

But rich with sighs and wails black Hades grows. :io 
Not that we deem thee mighty as the Gods, 

Sit I and these thy children suppliant here ; 

'But in life s chances, and in visitations 
Of Heaven, do we a.ccount thee first of men. 

Who c^est and didst snap from Kadmus’ town 
Ihe tiibute-chain by that stem songstress forged. 

mough for thy gmdance nought thou hadst learnt of 
us. 

Though none had schooled thee ; but by some GcxI's 

' ■■■ ' ' r ■ ■ ■ 


^lis s^d, ’tis felt, thou didst restore us life 
Now Oedipus, m^htiest, lord jn all .men’s eyes. 
M we petition thee, all suppliants here. 

To find us succour, whether thou hast heard 
A Gods voice, or by man’s wit knowest aught • 
For most m men toil-tested have I marked ' 
issues stiixetli life. 

p, hiefet man of men, raise prostrate Thebes 
hS^S ? 'T '■ i-d calls riiefm :- 

Let uslr ‘Championship of old. 

^ay, men we rose up, but we fell again.' 


50 
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Nay, raise our Thebes in stablished steadfastness. 
For thou with prosperous omen gavest us 
That olden fortune— show thee now the same. 

If thou wilt rule this land, who art her lord, 

Better be lord of peopled homes than void : 

For tower and ship alike be nothing-worth 
Untenanted, if no man dwell therein. 

Oedipus. 

Ah, woeful children, known to me, well known 
The need is that hath brought you. Well I wot 
Ye are stricken all — yet, stricken as ye are, 6o 
So sorely stricken as I is none of you. 

" Your pain falls on each several self of you 
Alone, and on none other : but my soul 
Groans o’er the city, o’er myself, o’er thee. 

Therefore from slumber of sleep ye rouse me not : 
Nay, be ye sure I have wept full many tears, 

Paced many ways in wanderings of thought. 

Now, the one remedy my keen search hath found, 
This have I fashioned : for Menoikeus’ son, 
my marriage-kinsman, have I sent 
)To Phoebus’ Pythian halls, to learn whereby, 

By deed or word, I may deliver Thebes. 

I am troubled now— he went so long time forth— 
Musing how fares he ; for beyond all reason 
He overstays by this tlie fitting time. 

*But when he cometh, recreant were I then 
111 perform not all the God aweals. 

Priest. 

In season hast thou spoken : even now 
These point to me where Kreon drawath nigh. 
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Oedipus. 

ApoMo, I^g I vouchsafe that he may come So 
With saviour fortune radiant as his eyes ! 

Priest. 

. He brmgeth joy, by seeming ; else his brows 
lv^ere not thick-shadowed with full-berried bay. 

Oedipus. 

now. 

WhTt Menoikeus’ son. 

Kreon. 

Good : even troubles, say I, if they hap 
To reach fair issue, ah shall turn to bifss. 

Oedipus. 

^^^y. but the Word — ^what ic; ;+ ? c* . j- , 

Nor fearJul j ^‘out^of I.cur.^^^ 

Kreon. 

If thou be pleased to hear wEiu +i. 

Roaiy am I to speak, or pass 

Oedipus, 

Speak before all. The T , x 

I Is heavier than mv meffnr • 

gnet tor mine own life. 

-p, . Kreon. 

The land's pollution ho , us to drive 
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Oedipus. 

The nature of the curse, its cleansing, tell. 

Kreon. 

The blood of murder rains in storm on Thebes : loo 
Let outlawry, or death, for death atone. 

Oedipus. 

What man was this whose fate he here reveals ? 
Kreon. 

Laius, O King, was ruler of this land 
In days ere thou didst guide the city’s helm. 

Oedipus. 

By hearsay well I loiow : I saw him never. 

Kreon. 

I Slain was he. Now Apollo plainly bids 
I Punish the murderers, whosoe’er they be. 

Oedipus. 

Where be they upon earth ? Where shall be found 
The faint trace of this crime of long ago ? 

Kreon. 

In tins land, said he. ‘ That which is sought out no 
May yet be caught : the thing unwatched escapes.’ 

Oedipus. 

And Laius — in his haUs, or forth afield. 

Or on strange soil, met he this murder-stroke ? 

Kreon, 

To Delphi journeying, as he told us. Home 
Never he came more, when he had set forth. 
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Oedipus. 

Did none bring tidings ? Fellow-wayfarer 
Was none to see, whose tale could serve your use ? 

Kreon. 

Nay, slain were they, save one, who, fleeing in fear, 
Of all things seen could surely tell but one. 

Oedipus. 

Ay, what was this ? One thing might And out many. 
Could we but first win some smdl seed of hope, [i 20 

Kreon. 

Robbers, he said, fell in with him and slew— 

Hand joined in wicked hand, no one man^s miglit . 

Oedipus. 

How should the robber, if he were not hired 
With silver hence, dare such audacious deed ? 

Kreon. 

Such treason men surmised. But, Laius dead 
No helper for us in our troubles rose. 

Oedipus. 

What trouble barred your way, nor suffered you 
To Sift the thing, when thus a throne had fallen ? 

Kreon. 

The mystic-chanting Sphinx bade put aside i >0 
The unseen, and heed the mischief at the doors. 

Oedipus. 

iFrom the beginning I will lay all bare 
; nee more ; for well hath Phoebus, weU hast thmi 
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Given this good heed unto the dead man’s cause. 

Me shall ye find, as meet is, leagued with you 
Avenging this land and the God withal. 

For not in any far-off friend’s behalf, 

Nay, in mine own, this taint shall I dispel. 

For whosoe’er slew him miglit lust to wreak 
Vengeance on me too with like ruthless hand. 140 
So, when I champion him, I serve myself. 

With all speed, children, rise from the tdtar-steps, 
And take ye up these boughs of suppliance. 

Let one assemble luthcr Kadmus’ folk. 

1 will do all I may. We will be seen 
With God’s help prospering, or low indeed. 

Priest. 

Children, let us arise : for this we came. 

Which now the King hath promised, hitherward. 
May Phoebus, he who sent this oracle, come 
Our saviour, and the stayer of the plague 1 150 

\_Exmnt Oedipus, Priests, und 
throng oj supplianis. 

Chorus. {Str. 1) 

Sweet -whispering word of tlie Father, from Pyiho 
the treasur(!-h(S'iping 
What meaning deep-hid dost thou bring 
Unto famed Thebes ? Strained on tlu* rack is mine 
lieart, is in terror leaping,— 

0 Delian. O Ilealer-King 
Awe-stricken, and questioning 
What deed thou wilt work— be it new, or reborn as a 
flower ro-unfoldcn 

Wlien the seasons have danced into spring. 
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Answer me, Voice immortal, thou child of Hope the 
golden ! 


{Ant. i) 

First upon thee do I call, Athena, Zeus' Daughter 
undying. 

And thy Sister who wardeth our land, i 6 o 
Artemis, glorious-throned with our Agora round her 
tying, 

And Phoebus with far-smiting hand — 

Great Three, for our champions 3^e stand : 
Appear then, if ever aforetime ruin, on Thebes down- 
swooping. 

By you from her borders was banned, 

If ye quenched the flame of her plague, come now 
too earthward stooping ! 


{Str. 2) 

Ay me for the numberless pangs that I bear !— my 
heart is woe 
For a nation that lies 

Plague-stricken, nor armour nor shield to turn aside 
the blow lyo 

Man's wit may devise. 

The glory of earth is gone ; her increase faileth to 
grow; 

Nor by birth of the children may travaihng women 
deliverance know 
From their anguish-cries. 

Soul after soul ilitteth forth ; flashing swiftly as bii’ds 
that soar. 

From the body it flies 

shore ^sistible flame to the far-away 

. Where the daylight dies. • 
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{Ant. iz) 

Unnumbered so do they perish— a city is this of the 
dead 1 

Her slain everywhere 

Lie iinpitied with none to bewail ; their corruption 
doth pestilence spread. 180 

On the altar-stair 

Are young wives flung prostrate, and many a mother's 
hoary head : 

Here upsoareth the wild supplication, there shivei*etli 
low and dread 
The wail of despair ; 

And, blent with the voice of lamenting, the inter- 
cession-chant 
Thrills through the air. 

Be thou moved for these things, 0 golden Daughter 
of Zeus, to grant 
Thy succour most fair ! 


(Sir. 3 ) 

The Destroyer is come up against me, not flashing 190 
Bronxe shields, yet with death-wails for battle-cries 
crasliing 

Around him, he wraps me in flame of his war ! 
Back, chased by thy storm-wind, O drive him 
afar 

Even to the Sea-queen^s wide dim cave, 

Or the havenless cliffs where the surges rave 
Of the Norland wave. 

For on all that is spared by the night 
Down swoopeth the ruining day, 

Zeus, Father, whose strong hands sway 300 
The flame, of the thunderbolt's might, 

This our enemy smite.! 



14 


SOPHOCLES. 


{Ant. 3 } 

0 Lord Lyceian, that thou wert showering 
From thy gold-plaited string shafts all-overpowering 
To champion our cause in the face of the foe. 
And that there might the torches of Artemis glow 
Wiiich dash over Lycian hills in her hand 1 
Yea, I cry to thee, Lord of the gold brow-band 

Named after our land, 2io 

Thou whose face gloweth ruddy as wine, 

Round whom ring Bacchanal cries ; 

On the God whom the Gods despise 
Charge thou in that phalanx divine 
With thy blazing pine 1 

Enter Oedipus. 


Oedipus. 

Thou prayest : for thy prayer, if thou wilt hear 
And heed my words, and minister to thine liurt, 
Help and relief from ills thou mayst obtain, 
rii speak them : to this tale a stranger I, 

A stranger to the deed, not far could I 220 

Track it, as having thereunto no clue. 

So—being enrolled too late your fellow-burgher— 
To you, Kadmeians all, I publish this : 

Whoso of you hath knowledge by whose hancls 
Laius, son of Labdakus, was slain, 

( I bid this man declare all unto me. 

I If guilt make him afraid, let him denounce 
Himself, so bar the peril. He shall suffer 
Nought ruthless then, shall leave the land unscathed. 
If any know an alien for the man 2 

That did the deed, let him not hold his peace. 

Gold, yea, my gratitude, shall guerdon him. 
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But if ye hold your peace, if any in fear 
Would screen or friend or self from my behest, 

What then will I do, hear 3'^c from my moutlu 
Tiiat man— I here forbid that any one 
Of this land whose dominion and whose throne 
I hold, shall harbour him, shall speak to him, 

Sliall make him partner in liis prayers to Gods, 

111. sacrifice, or purifying urn. 240 

Lid; all men thrust liim fortli their doom : even lie 
Is our pollution, as tlie oraeU‘ 

01 God from Pytho spake l)ul iu)\v to me. 
i.o now, such am ,1 in my ehampiouship 
, Both of the deity and yon dead man. 

J curse tiKymiuxlerer--^^^^^ secretly 

•Alone he did it, or U'itli many leagued,-* 

:i\) waste his vile life vilely in misery, 
i pray withal tluU f, if lu; hecoinc. 
inmate of my lioiiS(‘ with my |)rivity, 250 

May suffer all tiu' curse I Iruat cast on these. 

On you 1 lay it to fulfil all this, 

hor my sake, and the God s, and this land’s sikc, 

The .soil with barr(uuies.s !>Iast(Hl thus and banned. 

Y<‘a, tliough the matter wvw not godo-ujtuned. 

IhinuKh; it wtire to Iea\a‘ hnr guilt nu|uirg(Hl 

\\*hen penashed hath her noblest, yt*a, h>‘r kinr. * 

And not to search it out. Now, stving 1 

Hold that authority which he hehl td \’orw 

Aiul htdd his btal, Jus wife, joint iiarvest hiehl 2 U 0 

Of twain— jam, sons begotten of him had la'rn 

Brotlun’s of mined had not his issue failed : 

But, as it fell, down on his head nislun! fate, 
Wlicrefore, as for mine own sin*, 1 for him 
Will tight this fight, will do mine uttminosG-* 


I. Siaularly amhigtM.ais m original. 
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Seeking to seize him whose hand spilt his blood — 
For Labdakus' son, from Polydorus sprung, 

And ancient Kadmus and Agenor old. 

And whoso help me not herein, I pray 

The Gods to grant no increase from their lands, af 

No children of their wives : be they cut off 

By this day's doom — ^yea, some doom worse than this. 

But for you other sons of Kadmus, all 

Whose hearts are one with mine, may Justice figlit. 

And may all Gods befriend you cveimiore. 

Chorus. 

Since thy curse toucheth me, this say I, King : 

I neither slew him, nor can name the man 

Who slew. For this quest, sure 'twas Phoebus' part . 

Who sent this word, to tell who wrought the deed. 

Oedipus. 

Well hast thou said : yet may no man on earth 280 
Constrain the Gods to do the thing they will not. 

Chorus. 

Lo, mine heart's second thought I fain would speak. 
Oedipus. 

Though 'twere thy third, spare not to utter it. 
Chorus. 

eye to eye 

JS ng ^pohp^ i know. Of him might one 
Enqiiire of lEis, 0 King, and sureliest leam. 
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Oedipus. 

Nay, herein too no laggard have 1 been. 

Two messengers have I sent, as Kreon bade ; 

And marvel that long since he hath not come. 

Chorus. 

Sooth, vague and timeworn was that ancient tale— 290 
Oedipus. 

Wliat tale ? — to every word 1 give due liced. 
Chorus. 

Slain by some wayfarers was ho, ’twas said. 
Oedipus. 

So heard I. Him who saw it none can find. 

Chorus. 

If there is left one spai'k of dread in him. 

He will not, liearing these thy curses, stay. 

Oedipus. 

He whom such deird appalled not, fears not words. 
Chorus, 

But one tluu-e is shall yet Convict him. Lo, 

These hither bring tlu^ st'er divine, in whom 
Alone, of men is very truth inlrorn. 

Eniey Tciresuis, led by u child. 

Oedipus. 

Tcircsias, who surveyest things revealed, 300 

Things hidden, things of heaven, earfli-treading things, 
Our Thebes, albeit thou scest not, yet thou knnw'.st 

c 
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What her affliction is. In thee we find 
Her only champion and her saviour, prince. 

For Phoebus — ^if our messengers told thee not— 

To us who sought to him sent back reply, 

That from affliction shall deliverance 
Come only if we search out them that slew 
Laius, and slay, or banish them the land. 

Thou then begrudge nor revelation won 

From birds, nor any prophecy-path thou know’st ; 

But save thyself, the city save, and me. 

And save a whole land tainted by the dead. 

On thee we hang : man’s noblest task is help 
Of men, as knowledge serves and strength avails. 

Teiresias. 

Woe’s me ! How dread a thing is wisdom, where 
It profits not the wise ! Well knew I this ; 

Yet I forgot ; else had I not come hither. 

Oedipus. 

What ails thee ? How despondent hast thou come ! 
Teiresias. 

|Let me go home. More lightly shalt thou bear 320 
?Thv load. I mine, if thou be ruled by m e. 

Oedipus. 

Wrong words and thanldess to thy fos tress Thebe.s, 
If thou wouldst rob her of this revelation ! 

Teiresias. 

Ay !— for I mark how comes thy speech ill-timed 
Then lest my plight be even as thine— 
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Oedipus. 

In God’s name, turn not from us, if thou loiow ! 

Lo, at thy feet we bow in suppliance all ! 

Teiresias. 

Ay, fools ye all are ! But I wilj reveal 
Newr mine own grief— thatT|.iy not'thine. 

Oedipus. 

How ? Know’st thou and wilt tell not, but dost mean 
Us to betray, rmd whelm in ruin Thebes ? 


Teiresias. 

Thee will I pain not, nor myself. Why search \ 
This out in vain ? Of me tlrou shall not learn it\ 

Oedipus. 

And wilt thou, pxince of knaves — -why, thou wouldst 
sting 

A very stone to fury !— ne'er speak out ? 

Wilt show thee thus cold-hearted, stubborn still ? 


Teiresias. 

My mood thou blam'st : dwdls wiih 

I last not discerned, but still on me dost r^l. 
Oedipus. 

And who would not be wroth to hear such wortls {340 
Wherewitii thou now dost pour contempt on Thebis .? 

Teiresias. 
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Oedipus. 

Will come ? Shouldst thou not also tell it then ? 
Teiresias. 

I speak no further. Wherefore, an thou wilt, 

Rage with the wrath of most infuriate beasts. 

Oedipus. 

A^ea, I will spare thee nought — so wroth am I— 

Of that I now discern ! Know, I believe 
Thou didst help plot the deed~r:=v ea. didst perfoiTO, 
Save that thine hand smote not : but, liaclst thou sight , 
I would proclaim the deed too tliine alone ! 

Teiresias. 

Is it even so ? — I bid thee to abide 350 

By thy decree late published. From this day 
Speak not to these nor me. Thou art the man ! — 
The jod-accumt polluter of this land ! 

Oedipus. 

So shameless stirr’st thou up this viper-speech ? 
Whence shall thine absolution come for this ? 

Teiresias. 

Ij ^nd absolyed. In me^^^d mighty Tnitln 
Oedipus. 

Who taught thee truth ? Not of tliine art it came 
Teiresias. 

Thou ! Thou hast driven me, sorely loth, to speak. 
Oedipus, 

What speech ? Again speak: let me better 
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Teiresias. 

Didst thou not understand ? Or dost but tempt me ? 

Oedipus. [360 

Not as to name it known. Speak yet again. 

Teiresias. 

I name thee s layer of him whose slayex,thoii scekest. 
Oedipus. 

Sucii horror spoken twi(^c !— but thou slialt rue ! 
Teirksias. 

Shall I say more yet, to enrage thee more ? 
Oedipus. 

Ay, all thou wilt ! In vain sluill it be said. 
Teiresias. 

Thou with tliy dearest boldest intercoiirsd 
Most shameful, blind to tliy calamity. * 


Oedipus. 

Ha ! thiuk^st thou aye to talk thus, and not rue ? 
Teiresias. 

Yea, in the trutli if there be aught of might. 
Oedipus. 

That is there— save for thf^o! For thee is none ! 370 
1 1une (airs, tliine ! 

Teiresias. 

.I^our wretidu wJio thus revilest ! 'Theia^ is none 
Wlio shall not soon revile thee even so. 
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Oedipus. 

Thou iivest in one night ; thou canst not harm 
Or me, or any one that seeth light. 

Teiresias. 

Ay, by mine hand His not thy weird to fall. 

Apollo shall sufhce,^^^^ is this. 

Oedipus. 

Was Kreon framer of this plot, or thou ? 

Teiresias. 

Kreon is not thy bane : J hpujiEt^ . 

Oedipus. 

Ah, wealth, dominion, skill that soars beyond 380 
All rivals' skill in this our emulous life I 
What jealousy still harboureth with you ! 

Lo, for this crown's sake, which the city laid, 

Her free gift, all unasked, within mine hand, 

For this the loyal .Kreon, iriend from the first, 
Privily undermines me, would thrust forth, 

Suborns a sorcerer, weaver of webs of guile, 

A wily juggler, who hath eyes alone 

For gain, in art prophetic blind from birth — 

For, speak, wherein art thou seer manifest ? 390 

Why, when that Hound of riddling song was here. 
Didst thou not speak deliverance to this folk ? 

Yet was the riddle for no common man 
To expound : of divination then was need. 

Thou didst not step forth then, hadst not this lore 
From birds, nor god-revealed.. But I drew near — 
[Know-nothing Oedipus;— 2x1^ hushed her voice. 

Mine own wit mastered it untaught by birds. 
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And me tli ou scl iem'st t Q j)anish , t hinkin g so 

T o stand the ne arest tinto Kreon’s throne 1 400 

Thou to thy griefTTweeii, withThy co 

Shalt drive ' the accursM ' forth ! Wert thou not old, 

Suifering should teach thee whither tend thy thoughts. 


Chorus. 

As we may make guess, botii the prophet\s words 
In wratli seem spoken, and tliine, Oedijuis. 

I'herc need not sucix : to tin's we neotl to Jirxok, 
Mow best'io^^TcapuTiTi^ 


Teiresias. 

Tiiougli thou be king, free speech and fair reply 
Not yet are dead : tliis right have even I, 

1 Iiv(^. not thrall to thee, but Loxias. 410 

No vassal I, with Krcon for my liege. 

1 say since thou witli blindness liast reviled me - 

Siglit hast thou, yet seest not tliine evil ]dight, 

Nor where thou dwellest, nor with wliom ilioii liv’st. 
Kfiow'sl whence thou art Tlioii art imav‘ar(\s a foe 
To tliine own kin in Hades and on earth. 

lik(^ a twy-hisluMi scourge, thy mother’s 
And sink's, droaddooted, shall from ihis land rhase 
Thee, who look'st now on light, on darkness then 1 
'riuai, then, what place shall haven not ilnnv Iiowls, 
Or what Kitlueron-gorge not eclio, and soon, 1420 
When fhou art ware to what honie-wrt'<'kiug |>iu1 
'fhat fair wind drave thee, wafting marriuge^ward ! 
Nor s<*.<‘st thou other ills that throng to drag 
Down to thy children's kvel:-<md tliine own. 
Whm'efore on Kreiiii pour, and on rny monlh 
C-onhanpt. Of mortals none shall ever b** 

More miserably blotted' out than thou. 
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Oedipus. 

Should one endure to hear this fellow rail ? [43*^ 

Hence to perdition ! Haste thee ! Get thee gone ! 
Turn from these dwellings back the way thou earnest 1 

Teiresias. 

I had not come, I, hadst thou called me not. 

Oedipus. 

I knew not thou wouldst utter folly, else 
Long had it been ere I had sent for thee. 

Teiresias. 

Ay, such I am— as seems to thee— a fool ; 

But, to tfZ 6 pciy 6 %ts who thoo wise, 

Oedipus. 

My parents ? Stay ! What mortal gave me birth ? 
Teiresias. 

This dg j: shall find thee par mts. find thee ruin. 
Oedipus. 

How darkly and in riddles say’st thou all ! 

Teiresias. 

Hast thou in solving riddles any peer ? 440 

Oedipus. 

Ay, sneer at greatness thou must needs acknowledge ! 

„ Teiresias. 

let thee this same fair fortune hath undone. 

Obdipus. 

I Ttebas, the rest is to too. 
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Teiresias. 

I will depart. Thou, load me hence, iii\' cliild. 


Oedipus. 

Ay, let him lead thee ! Offence and stuiTil^liug-bloclr 
Xiiy presences is. (.lOne, thou u'ilt cease from 
troubling. 

Teiresias. 

I go, my m<*ssag<* spok(*!i, iVaring irpj 

'fliv ' thou iiast no way toAvork my sfatlie. 

1 tell tliee tiiis- the man lliou hast sought long 
tiireats and j)ul>lislied quesl of murderers 450 
Of Lauis, lu‘, that selfsaim* man, is here, 
in name an alien sojourner, but soon 
Sliall Thebaii "b(>rn 1 h‘ proveni. He shall n o joy 
In liis good ha|). l^nan sigiit h> bli ndi^ess |>assed. 
To poverty from v^•'t ‘a i I i 1 j,. s 1 1 a 1 1 (a n ' h yrt 1 1 . 

iT Tfa,!’ lands gropi 1 1 g wit ii a staff his w ay . 

HV shall be pnna^IT wil li liis own diildren housed 
At onen their bujlhiu', and tlieir father; son 
Ami spous<* to her (hal bare him ; of liis sin* 
(Tdmsbami Indh and auirtlerer. Pass within, 4(^0 
And I'MUKler this. If tiiou of lies convict me, 
Ihiu'etArth in divination name me fool. 

[Exit. Oedipns fr-mti'rs palaiw 


(hlOKlIS. 


(Sir. 1 1 

Who is this touching whom the proplitiic breath . ' 
From the Kt)ck is s{X'aking, 
lie who'wrougid tliat uns|H:takabIe dmi of ileatli 
With hands hlood-rceking.? . . • 
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Swifter need now be his wild foot's flight 
Than horses wherein is the storm-blast's might ; 

For Zens' son, aimed with the lightning's fire, 

Down on him is leapin g, 

And the di^d Fates' pinio n s, that err n ot nor tire, ^ 
his train come swegnii^ 


{Ant 3||: 

Yea, the message from snowy Parnassus revealed .i, 
Hath flashed forth its warning 
To make diligent search for the sinner concealed 

From men's hate and their scorning. i 
By forest-cavern and rugged scaur | 

Doth he stray, like a bull from the herd driven far : i 
In his wayfaring joyless and lone doth he strive | 
To thrust from him the dooming 
Of the Mid-shrine of Earth — ^it swoops round hiili, 

alive, I 

With wings ovei-glooming. | 

{Sir, il) 

0 fearfully yon wise bird-diviner is thrilling me ii()|v 

with dismay ! | 

1 yield not assent, I refuse it not— I know not wliat tl:;i 

say. f: 


In a storm of foreboding all helplessly | 
My soul's wings beat ; nor the present I sck.% 
Nor the things to be. ^ 

If ever 'twixt Labdakus' line and Polybiis' sons, in 
the days of old, 

Or in these, was planted the seed of feud, unto me 
was the thing ne'er told, 

Here warrant is none for surmising a stain 
On our lord's fair fame, be I nevt'r so fain 
To avenge the slain* 
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2) 

All, Zeus and Apollo l,>e ali-discerning ; the thoiiglits 
of they descry : 

Bui Cor mortal iniai“—]iaOi a propliet knowledge of Iml 

t: heir:x>? sure proof is there n« 500 
By his tVHow in earthly lore alone 
May a man be outdone. 

'“rill ! stM‘ (ho word made good, will I never ctjirsenf. 
uiilo stK'h as bfaane. 

My King : for liis wischim was seen of all, wlieii 
agairrd, him (he Winged Maid came: 1510 

That lest liesliKHl ; for 11 k‘Ik‘S did ln‘ win 
SalvaUoii : i io thcnight in iiic^ iunirt within 
vShall couvi('t him of sin. 


lEnkr iv ream 

Khicon. 

:Hurgheis (d riu-hfs, i have lusu'ti tlnit Oedipns, 
d he Kiu.g, lays hidisms erinus unto my charge, 

And ronie indignaul. If he deems that he, 

Amid this (!a\ s calami lies, in vvoni 
Or <lee(| hath ^ad{eri*d any c.cathc* of me, 

I luivr no joy in living any nnoe 

With ill n'porl thus hurdtmed. No light lo.id 

I'lie jwiialty of Hits reproach sliatl 1 h% 520 

But pas.ang hea\'y to he railed thnnigli 1 hehes 

(‘aititb b\' thiH* called tadtiff and my friends. 

Cmmtis. ■ 

Nay* llii^ leproaidt raiiay wnmg out Imply iimre 
By rage, than of set jmrjHise of the mimL 
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Oedipus, 

Keen-witted tdker then !— -too dull am I 

To, learn of thee. I Imvc proved tliee pestilent foe. 

Kreon. 

Even h.>ndhng this hear now wh,at I would say— 
Oedipus. 

Evc^n touclring this say not thou art not traitor! 
Kkeon. 

If tla)u deem st wilfulness of any 

Witliout discrelioiu warped thy jitdgrneut is. 550 

Oedipus. 

ii thou deemTt tiiat a kiiruaan traitor turned 
sirdl srape from jiistiav, mad thy judipmeU is. 

Kreon. 

1" ,gr;uit thee this: his justl\^ said. But fell- - 

WliaJ: manner of hurt, sa,y*st t'ftmi, hast had oi me ? 

Oedipus, 

IHdsf fiiou, or didst thou not» advise tliat } 

Sfaniki send to hdeh yon j:>m.n}MUts pvoj^het h:u1,I'i ? 

Kreox. 

Now also in tlie same mind am I still 

Okdipus, 

Prithee, how long time since did Laiiis— 

Kbeox. 

\Vork wiiiit deed ?*— for thy dtif! discern I not. 




3^ SOPHOCLES, 

OkDU’US. 

Vanish in.>m life through iiiurderoiis liaiuU\%'ofk ? 
Kkkox. 

In many long years in<‘asure(l were tlie fiiiirr 
Okdi rrs. 

Ay? Plied this seer liis eraif propiudic then ? 
K,Rie),N, 

Yea, wise lie was as now, nor lionourral 
Oedipus. 

Ay? Named he my name ever in tiiuM! ? 

Kkkox. 

Nay ; not in any wise whmt:- ! stofHl hy, 
OEDI'PUS. 

Made ye no -inquisition for the slain. ? 

Kkkox, 

That did we— how not ?~.-.yet ur ie ad 

Ol'MPIfS. 

And why did this wise seer not thru d.-chiir n 
Kheon'. 

I cannot tell. I sgealLMiLwIiWu Lkuaw m,,i. 
OEwinis. 

Ths know’st thou-and wilt say, so tlimt he « i 
Kreon-. 

WsP-what? I will not, if I know, denvi, 
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Oedipus, 

'Iliat, iiad he not conspired witli tliee, he had laid\ 
Newr tlio dentil oi Lauis to iny door. 

Kbeon. 

it this ho sail In thou knovv'st. But 1 make ciaiim 
lo quoslion IIhm* os now tliou qiiestionest me, 

Oedipus. 

Make question, I shall not be murderer proved. 
Kkeqn. 

.. Jiow then Mast tliou my sister to thy wife ?— 
Oedipus. 

riiis tlint tliou askest may not be denied. 

Kmo>x. 

Aiicj a,rt eosaiI(*r of this laud, with her ? 

Oedipus. 

All her desiu^ <tnih shri obtain fro-m me. 580 

Kheoh. 

Atn I not. in like slaiia tin* third with you? 

Oedipus, 

.•\y, ami this same thiuft proves thee falsest frkmd ! 
Kheon. 

No! So. if tliou, as 1, hear rtnisuids voice. 

Onnsilter this first '“-aieeiiiVt thou any man 
WtHiltl rhoos«* a throne fear«luiiinte<l» im>re tlumslee|> 
ripasiied. so lie have still the selfsame jxnver? 

\a\', his no! in my nature more in yearn 
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For kinj9:sMp, than to Vvield the power ; 

Nor no man would, who knowetli wisdoiTFs wa,}-’. 
Now, unafraid have I all things of tiier.. 

Were I king, oft my deeds would cross iny will. 
How then should lordsliip sweeter set'iu to me 
Than power and sovereignty un\a‘X(’d by care ? 
Not yet am I so much delusion s iool 
As crave aught else, when I havt? gain with lion 
All hail me friend now, iill salrit(‘ trie now : 

Now, wlio would aiiglit of thee, pay court to na 
For all their hope/s fuHihnent lies iii me. 

How should I let this go, to grasp at thai ? 
Vrisdonr^d treason cannot dw( d 1 i « >ge j 1 u » r . 
Never was I ambition's votary, 

Nor would with fellow-sinners dare her rhH’ds. 
For proof hereof, to Pytho go : eiK|uir(‘r 
If of the God's word I made true report . I 
This too— if thou convict me of framing |>lols 
With yonder portent-watcher, slay nu* mb 
By one, but two votes— thine and inimi—cmnleim 
But on vague bare suspicion liold not guilty. 

For 'tis alike unjust all causelessly 
To count the evil good, and good inim evil. 

For casting off a leal friend 1 account 
As spilling one's owii life, whicli each loves 
But thou in time shalt know this sundy, 

Time only doth reveal the righteous imui, 

But in one day the wicked shalt thou km^w. 


Chords, 

Well speaks he, as thinks one who fears to rir 
0 King, for hasty judgment is imsiire. 
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Oedipus. 

Ilgg swiftl y draws the steal thy p in ffpi- ni gh , 

' t<H> imist'n ccids be swift to counterplni . 

if I wait supinely, this man’s end 620 

liall ]je accomplished, mine foiled utterly. 

Kreon, 

vV'lRd is thy purpose tlien ?— to banish me ? 

^ Oedipus. 

iiy, sooth, 1 will thy death, not l)anisliiug, 

■jiat thou mayst show the world wliat eii\'y means !* 

Kreon. 

'iaciu wilt not bend ?-~thou wilt not trust my word ? 
Oedipus. 

fend to thee ! trust thy word i — not I, in sooth ! 

Kreox. 

■■Ijou lacke.st wisdom. 

Oedipus. 

Not in mine own cause. 
Kreox. 

i,?t mine too asks it. 

Oewpus. 

Thine !■ --thou art villain Ixini I 

KKEt>X, 

Slit it tliou art bliml ft> truth-' ■ *- 

I .trwngi*im>nt «t 614, 6*3 it adopted, thr t.dlowiiii; 

Swf Ifiiii! Mippilf-d conJ«tiiMliy. 
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Kreon. 

> tiirive I never, but may I accurst 

.. it aught I have done of all this charge ! 


lOKASTA. 

li, in taxi’s name, Ixdicve him, Oedipus ! 

I'SiKx l (lion cliiclly liiis great oath by Heaven 
I' ll uir, and these that here beside thee stand 


Chorus. 


{ Sir . I) 


judisale of thy wisdom to hearken, 0 King, I pray. 


Oedh'us. 

Ii.it \'vuu!(li'st thou then I should yield to thy plead- 
ing. say. ' 650 


Chorus. 

‘gard him : in folly ne’er yet was he found ; 
»vv si l ong is his cause, being thus oath-bound. 


Oku t PUS. 

uowV,i thou what tlum wouldst ask ? Cii. I know. 
Oi:i>. Say on. 

Chorus. 

I'er !<■( the friend 'neath the Oath of the Cume who 
liatii passed, 

» I liarge unproven Coiulemned, to dishonour be cast. 
Oedipus. 

>iv Imm'. well, thou dost ttsk, in asking tltis, 
iiie own death, or my banishment from Thebes. 
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(Sif. 




Chorus. 

Now nay, by the God who of all the Gods 


May I die by a death of all deaths woi:^ 
-"I harbour si^ 




first, 

XliG Sun 1 J..JUW.J - — 1 •£ 

Forsaken of God and of friend, ii 

But, woe^is me! my spirit is grief-distraught 
IFor the land’s destruction, if she to hgrjQlia£I-..^j;>^ 
Ihall add ne^riHslrwryOT ri^^ twain. 


Oedipus. 

Let him go then, though I must utterly die, 

Or be from this land thrust dishonoured forth ! 
j'Pig thine appeal for mercy melteth me, 

Not his : I’ll loathe him, wheresoe’er he be. 


Kreon. 

With an ill grace thou yieldest ; heavy of cheei-i ^ 
Shalt thou be, when thy rage is overblown. i 

Such tempers plague themselves most, as is ]ust, ; 

"i 

Oedipus. 

Rid me of thee 1 Begone 1 

Kreon. 

I will depart, 

Bv thee misunderstood, but not by these. 

, ' [£■: 

I, Or, according to anotlier interpretation. 

Even as thou , 

Passes! all bounds in vehemence of wrath.'* 
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Chorus. 


{Ant. i) 


Queen, draw thou thine husband liome. Wliy 
tarriest thou ? 


lOKASTA. 


Nay, first would I learn what chance liatli l::K‘faIlen 
Jiow. 680 

Chorus. 


To the Ii[>B did unproven suspicion leap : 
even tlie unjust cliarge stings deep. 


lOKASTA. 

j'^rorn both, arose this ? Cn. Yea. lo. And what 
the charge ? 


Chorus. 

Yis rni)ueji for iue, 'lis enough, in the land's travail 

fide. 

whtu'e tliis wra.ngle l)n,ike oil, even tiiere it abidie 




d)ust iua.r,ic tin,* rmtcoine of thy h^yal /.eal ? ■ - 
T't* s!a,ek mine lieari's bow, duii ifs arrinv-point ! 


Chorus. 


(Ant. 4 


0 King, f liavt‘ said it, have said it* mil once alone ; 
„I iwiv witless, yea, higx* of wit from my mind wen* 

tlijwn,— Inp 

1 were maniicst foo!, if I cast thee out <d rny breast, 
'I'hcT, who, when latoured. my dear land storm* 

tlisfressed 
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''ei liim did alien rol)ht‘rs, rumour said, 
lay at the meeting of three chariot-ways. 

.lit, ere thr<H^ days from tliat babe/s birtli had passed, 
le had clamped its anides each to eacli, and liiiiig 
i>rdi on Ifie imfoot<'d lulls by others* liands. 
licrc did Apollo nowisi^ shape his doom 720 

c> slay liis sir<', nor La, ins* doom, to suffer 
lie liorror (hal he dnja.dt^d, of his son. 
iicli tilings (lid oraeirs predestinate ! 
eck lliou luti of Ihem : all that (lod doth need| 
or his own (aids, lie lightly fdiatl reveah 

Ora arms. 

^ wife, wfiat wildeiineut of mind hath seizt'd me, 
is'lcaiing to thee, wliat tempest-snrgc* of soul ! 


1 OKASTA. 

/Iiat troll tile hath changial thy mood, that this thou 
sayest ? 

Oeihpus. 

''ctlhougid, I lu^ird thee, say this -'AtLilos 

murdered ve/avv three charioPhi^^kii'ays met?'' 730 

I OK AST A. 

ca, this was said, nor oaiseth to be saicL 
OiilHin/S, 

/here is tint placi* wliiu’e this Iris doom befell ?, 

1 , OK ASIA* 

Imkis the land is named : there |iai1 tlie waj>, 
t waling to Dtdphi this, lo Daulis that. 
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Oi- 

And how long time iiath *■ 

l.OKA<rA, 

Some short time ere thuu eani’- f i ^ > t ^tki> 

The land's swa}^ came iidiii;:* initn I'P 

Zeus, how hast tlioii di:vi'se:rl Id drcif vudj 
iOKASTA. 

Oedipus, what lies heav\' on thy ?' 


OeDIFU'S. 

Ask me not yet; but l^aius, li‘ll for- 
His bodily presence 1<*il. his a.-o |*v 

loKASra, 

M; o’er his head the aim. n 1.1 i.-! }„it j. 

His favour ?— .sooth, not all mthh, t., tl.sn.. 


OEmpt.!.s, 

Wys me! meseems that int,, nn-..' . .head 

1 have but now^unwittiug ihniHf uu ,•!(( ‘ 

I0KA.S'1'.\, 

How saj«t thou Kh,„. 

OEWinrs, 

Jeart-sick I dread lest yon seer u- r n , i 
Tell one thing more ani r , ' "*■ ' ’ " 

*5 uiore, and I ani ceriifi, ,| 

^ lOKASTA. 

Ail, but I fear l—» vet if i 

y d 1 know* Wilt t.r’IJ, 
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Oedipus. 

eak— witli scant retinue journeyed ire, or girt 750 
siii iiiaiiy a spear, as fits a chief of men ? 


lOKASTA. 

it live in all were tiiey, a herald one. 
le rally car, wliereon rode Laius. 


Oedipus. 

as ! his too clear noiv I Who was it, wiio, 
s:'it l.)arc report hereof to you, O Queen ? 


loKASTA, 

honse-thrall, wlio escaped aloiie to tell 
Oi'DIPUS. 

\ dwells lu‘ haply hi the palace now ? 
lOKASTA. 

\ wriiv. Siiu:e he came thcmao and beiieid 
nil the tiin>ne in plat'c td' Laius dea<l, L/hn 
• luiulu-d mine iunui with su])p 1 iant praver that I 
•Id wouki send him to unv pasturing 

larfhest fie might be from sight td” '^helH^o 
fh'Ut him thein i>eing, far as tiirall might be, 
n1li\ of e\‘e.n greater grace than this. 

Oedipus, 

mild iie iniglit i‘oine with s|>eed to us again ! 


fOKASTA. 

i.ii well may be. Hut wherefore wouldst thou this ? 



fe- 


%v. 
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'lifii I Iicard. from tlic Corinthian land— 

0 only guides thenceforth the pilot stars— 

I, In Home clime where I might never see 

slnuxK^ of mine ill oracles fulfilled, 
onrneying, to the selfsame place I came 
a'liin tliou sayi^sl tluit this king was slain. 

/, lady, will 1 tell thee all tlie truth. 800 

ugl> (hat triple way I journeyed on, 

■ij there a, lierakl and a man that rode 
in a horse-wain, <;ven as thou sayest, 
me ; and theii' loixminncr from the path, 
li tliai old man, essayed by force to thrust me. 
u 1 in wratli that chariot-footman smote 
i> josiii-d nu^. 'i'he elder marked the deed, 

1, as 1 passtid tlu; car, he watched his time, 
t on mine head dashed down the double goad, 
pimisiiment e.xeiualed the offence ; 810 

with the staft in mine hand swiftly struck 
ot llu' ear’s midst liackward was he hurled. 

. the whole band 1 slew. If that man's blood 
(■ any wise lo I.aius akin, 

1 now is more unhappy tium this man ? 

at mail can be more tlod-abhorrcd than I, 

mi cili/.en uor alien may receive 

■adi his tool, to wlium no man may speak, 

fmm their doors must all thrust ? Yea, 'twas 

( nolle, 

1. that laid lliese curses on myself! 820 

, mid the <iea.! man’s wife I clasp with hand 
! slew him, and polliit.* ! Am I not vile ? 
i not ail unel-’an ? If I must be 
led, I may nid, exiled, see my kin, 

• -el toot in my etmnlry ; else I am dtxmied 
vu d my mother, and to .slay my father 
ybu;., who begat atul fostered me. 
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:Wiioso siioukl judge lh:il I'rom snrni- i'vini I'kiul 
This came on me, were md hi^ judiifueut triii; 

:0 ne'er, 0 ne'er, pure nuijetOy oi tied,s, g , 

May I behold lliat ilay, but wuiisb^'d 
From sight of men, or wev 1 htdiutd 
Such stain of misiU'y lighfiiie. up.*n lur ! 

ChiOKM’S. 

0 King, hereat we quak<' : y<d, ere thou hear 
Throiighiy from that eyt^wvhiH^ss, loee uul laipr 

Oki>u-us. 

Nay, but so much of liopc ivmain-. to mo, 

That I cau b<ar but to await this hcnhtiau. 

lOKASTA. 

Yet why this eager looking for his coiiuiik ? 
Oi'Uuct.s, 

This will I teach thee : -it ho t.-il th.' laia 
Even as thou, I have esca[ii’<l the ■ {,15 

lOKAiiTA. 

And what this word of words thou he.ml’st of me? ' 
Oeuu'Us. 

He spake, so ran thy wool, nt rohfie'rs not 
3 Ot one that slew the king. If still his tale 
, Hold to more men than one, t slew him jtot ; 

1 For one and many cannot be th<! same. 

of wa^arer alone he. tell, ' 

Tis plain this deed bears down guilt 's scale .m ns, 
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lOKASTA. 

he, tliuu sure, so publislied was the tale, 

;| the man cannot those liis ^^'orcls unsay ; 

I Ills 11 le city heard, not I alone. 850 

should lie swerve auglit from the tale first told, 
O King, shall Ikj show Laiiis' death 
„ li proplu'cy concordant. Loxias t 

•eiold that by rny son he must be slain, 
yth that ilhstarred oiui ne’er slew his sire, 
hut iiimscK had p<‘rish<?d Jong before. 
ni lor no ora('h‘’s sake hereafter 1 
I deign to turn mine tiiis way or tliat, 

Ohiupus. 

I . ^ 

' |i dost thou think* Yet staid Uioii one to bring 

/ iiiud fluau spakesl of. Neglect in>t tliis. 860 

lOKASTA. 

% 

, Ji specil will 1 * .Now let us to the halted , 

■: lamght that thou inislikesi will I do, 

rmnois. 

(5/r* I) 

hate bcstfjw un me th<* met‘d 
Ch' uttcro'iATrent purity, 

. 'That wholly pure my thougiits may be, 

I wh(*ilv pnrtt iny evtvry deed ! 

iiyV* slablished htatutes tread 
lunpyreal htdglils : their birfh thrilled tfirciugli 
' T’lie Nkies up to tlte stiyuless blue : 

Yir h'alher is the Heaven tatospreacL 
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No mortal parentage was theirs ; 

They shall not know ub]i\'io!i s Dijahi ; 
In them abides t lie 1 1 i g 1 1 rs i's n > i ej i ( 

Whose deathless strength no iiuu' «s!il\veuix; 

* 

Proud man's presumption h:i lii for oiiild 
The usurper-spirit : (liniigh it win 
Its heart's desire in wo-ge nf siu. 

Gain profitless and giiilt-dohii'd ! > 

Yea, though the ramparts it har e won 
Of its ambition's citado!, 

Thence down sliall it be iiurieci to h,e!| 

Whence foothold for escape is iioiiw 

But that ambition whose iu‘g! I 'lini 
Is for the glory of our laTKi, 

Never, may this by God i>e banned ! 

God for our champion claim. 

But 0, if any man, in word 

Or deed, the reckless paths simll ft 
Of Arrogance, by no hauufing dre.*. 

Of righteous retribution shrred, 

Revering not the Presence $hrinr*d 

Within the Holy Place for all 

That pride which goeth befon* a lair,; 

An 111 doom may that sinner find ! 

If place and power that man nnll sri/r 
Unnghteously, nor shrink away 
From deeds in-everent, but lav 

ihe fools rash hand on sanctities, ” 




A BOOK OF HUMOUR 



OUSE. 




Printed by K. T. Shahani at the Educational Printing 
ress, and Published by Laxman Jairam for the 
Model Publishing House, Karachi. 



Gee VV^hiz Introduces Itself 


Now that the Buck Privates from U. S. A. 
are here in great numbers to swell the ranks 
of the Tommies, we feel that “G-EE WHIZ” 
should fill a long felt want for humour and 
entertainment. The puzzles have been evol- 
ved to give the necessary mental exercise 
Jigainst that boredom so often the lot of the 
soldier. 

We trust that this first edition of “GEE 
WHIZ” will be the forerunner of many more, 
md if not better, at least, equally good. 

It is now up to you, dear reader, to let us 
now what you think of our efforts, and from 
aese letters we will endeavour to get future 
ditions as near to your liking as is humanly 
ossible. 


Grantland Weymouth. 
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■Ever since the world began, inao has tryin^y 
devise some sort of system wliich will enabk-* liirn to ni 
money without working for it. He*s also tried to |>eif 
a perpetual motion machine aac! had al'out the same It 
with both. Every once in a while some ciiekoo bird,*^ 
shout from the roof tops that he’s "ot it, hut when 
come to examine it it’s the same old bolony. 

So it is with systems designed to “bc^at the rat:esd’ 
some wise old owl once said, ** You can heal a race! 
you can’t beat the races I” What Ih-j shouhi have ai 
is, *‘and you can’t beat that into a boss player’s head I” 

Experts” will tell you without iiatting an ep i 
systems are based on the law of averages, and ihiti 
sound, when they know darned well that iliey are hi 

on gullibility. 

GET IT OUT OF 

A drowning man ■will clutch iU any utfaw and th, 
why systems survive. A man thmV, “iunm to tha ta 
will try anything to get even and In- (lo.nm't Iiavn to 
very hard because the wise boys au> waiting fur liia i 
all four corners witli guaranir-wl systcttii- ihju '% 
can’t lose over a period of time." ' 

That “over a period of time" is du* yinunii'k i 
keeps the sucker on the hook when ihe systinti liitn as 
It s the sucker's sedative which rolicvc'; pain auti | 
his faith alive in the “doctor.” ' 

In this land of opportunity there aic sninc tii 
sackers playing the ponies ' (;v‘,r.' ui.fl 
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^biy eighty per cent of them are resting their hopes 
nd accounts on systems. These range from the 

[uarter you hand '‘iVIississippi*’ for his “daily tip*' when 
,^ou enter the race track to the $100 you pay for a super 
le luxe “Weekly Special” released “for big bettors only.” 
Vnd if you think the suckers don't fall for that “big 
>eltors only” stuff you’re crazy. All Americans are 
>rought up to think that the more you pay for a thing the 
)etter it is. 

There are some two hundred different systems in 
lommon use today. They are based on everything from 
he colour of the horse’s eyes to the length of his tail, and 
hey’re all bolony. Some are based on speed, some on 
mght, beaten lengths, form, consistency, stand-outs, 
.orses for courses, jockeys, post positions, stables, prices, 
rainers, blood lines, astrology, numerology and euphony 1 

'OUR SYSTEM 

The last three named are the tops in suckerdbm. Take 
he Astrology system for example. Here they claim to 
,ave looked up allthe birthdates of all the jockeys and 
lOrses in existence and the idea is to play “the combina- 
ion,” that is, the jockey and the horse, when the stars say 
hat both are “ right ”1 I actually know a man %yho 
oliowed this system and claimed that he was ten thousand 
■ollars ahead of the game. That was six months ago* 
feaven only knows how he’s doing now 1 

There ate several different numerology systems in use*.' 
i'.hese, of course, are all based on certain numbers that 
afluence yoi^r life, and they make no' pretence of knowing' 
my thing about horse flesh. 
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(Incidentally, there are some ten thousand “dream 
hiooks** and “number charts’* sold every week to people 
who try to guess the “policy number!”) 

A presumably intelligent acquaintance of mine uses a 
system all his own. It’s very simple and the beauty of it 
^and a saving grace 1 ) is that he cannot play the first race. 
As soon as that is over he starts in. Say 5, 6 and 8 come 
in first, second and third. My friend immediately adds 
the numbers thereby getting a total of 19. Then for no 
reason at all he subtracts the 1 from the 9 which gives 
lira 8, so in the next race he plays the number 8 horse ! 
Believe it or not, for a few days he “cleaned up” with this 
Fool system, but after that the numbers double-crossed him 
smd he turned to some other system. 

The system based on euphony is in reality not a system 
it all but a combination of names which, for some reason, 
raids a strange fascination for all horse players. Any 
raokmaker will tell you that ninety per cent of all the 
*parlays” they take in are euphonious ones. My Purchase 
ind My Blonde, for instance. Flag Star and Flagstone. 



**Come on. You're susf wasting your timer 




10 


geb: whiz 


Why a better thinks that euphony is any 
selecting winners is beyond me, but then wliy a !)a 
is beyond me, too ! 

The majority of “racing systems’’ is !)aFed on 
up.” The big idea with the doubling system is t 
bet two dollars on a horse and, if the horse loses, | 
four dollars on the next one, eight on llm next an 
doubling as you go. The brilliant logic behind tin 
you’re bound to “hit a winner” sooner or later a 
you'll be even ! What the better doesn’t seem to n\ 
that he’s apt to go days without “hitting one” and 
time (if he’s still solvent I), he has reached the poin 
he’s betting ten thousand dollars on one horse! Oi 
this mustn’t discourage him if the horse loses. All 
to is wager twenty thousand on the next race ! 

I’ve had many a better look me straight in the 
exclaim, “Say, do you know that if I took two do! 
parlayed it over six races, and won every onti Td < 
over ten thousand dollars ! How nice 1” 

The only man I ever knew that really **cleai: 
with a system was a lightning calculator (this ^ 
fore the days of the Mutiiel machines) who was si 
to “close his books” just as the race startedi hut Ih 
guy would wait until the horses were far enough 
the track so that he could figure pretty closely the 
then he’d slip in a bet of his own ! Today, that inai! 
beautiful home in Florida, a yacht, and plenty in tll 
all from a system I 

But what a system 1 

# 

TRUE CONFESSIONS 

A group of Minneapolis club woman visited Ih^ 
locker room in one of the swankier golf cliihii* Clip 
men was in negligee when the women arrived took: 
their husbands. The man’s back was turnacL 
That’s not my husband,” said one wointaii. 

" cleclawd anoili 
, Why,, he" s not even a member of the ckbT 
third with a note of finality in her voice* 
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NONSENSE RHYMES 

TO A GIRL 

Blessing on thee, little dame, 

Bare back lass with knees the same ; 

With thy turned down silken hose 
And thy cheeks red like the rose, 

With thy lips reddened more 
With lipstick from the store — 

From my heart I give thee joy, 

For Fm darned glad Fm a boy ! 


MEASURING LOVE 

One smile makes a flirtation. 

One flirtation makes two acquainted. 

Two acquaintances make one kiss. 

One kiss makes several more. 

Several kisses make one engagement. 

One engagement makes two fools. 

Two fools make one marriage. 

One marriage makes children. 

WOMAN’S FORGIVENESS 

Your offence she may blot from her mind. 
When a woman’s forgiveness you crave, 
Yet, though she forgives you, you’l! find 
She will never forget she forgave. 
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SUCH IS LIFE 

The boy who’s never kissed a girl 
Can hardly breast the social whirl, 
For chivalry demands of him 
He answer woman’s slightest whim. 

A woman’s whim is ever this — - 
To snare a man’s reluctant kiss, 

And snaring it, to make him pant 
For things that nice girls never grant. 


SHELLFISH PERSONS 

An oyster met an oyster 
And they were oysters two. 

Two oysters met two oysters 
And they were oysters, too. 

Four oysters met a pint of milk 
And they were oysters stew. 


ENCYCLOPEDIC LOVE 

As And to Aus, and Aus to Bis ; 

As Hus to Ita, and Ita to Kys ; 

As Pay to Pol, and Pol to Ree ; 
Ah, that is how you are to. me I 
As Bis to Cal, and Cal to Cha ; 

As Edw to Eva, and Eva to Fra 
As Ref to Sai, and Sai to Shu ; 
That is, I hope, how I’m to you. 



Why does a chicken cross Uu' rccui when 
sh^e could get much further by crossing her 




The editor knows a man who is so strong 
he can read Esquire with one hand. 


“Do you know the Jacknife dive ? 

raidedk/- ^ 






Girls don’t mind men folloiviiit- tlimu with 
with Sr legs. “ “‘oy »l«o (ollow H,™ 




are™Sa“^“- fiKuro .1, the hoy, 




The latest scandal The nl.i, 

daughter forgot herself. Plumhor^ 
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liove isn’t so blind, even in the blaoirout. 

» « « « 
When a woman “stoops to conquer” it only- 
means she’s reducing. 

* * * » 

A woman is a thing of Beauty and a Jaw 
forever. 

* • • « • 
Girdle protect the Working Girl. 


Ihere was a young man named Bill Lansom, 
Vho had a passion to look through a transom, 

3-reat the delight when he peeped through one 
night, 

Lnd saw two pretty girls dancing. 

They were Co-eds so fair, 

And entirely bare, 

3an you imagine a feat so entrancing ? 

* * * * 
There are lots of couples who don’t pet in 
iars— in fact the woods are full of them. 
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Philo Vance, 

DOORMAN. 

I Stood beside the veteran doorman of the Universit) 
Club the other day and marvelled at the uiK^annj 

ability. Hundreds of men entered the portals of oy'r 
exclusive club in mid- town Manhattan. 

The doorman certainly could not have known them all 
yet he unhesitantly named each newcomer's Alma Mater 
to me as they passed in. 

Baffled at last, I asked him the secret. 

“Elementary, sir,” he assured ina. “ilera, stand in 
for the next five men that come in, and Til sltow you hoi 
it’s done.” 

Up the steps came a middle-aged gentleiiian bearing g 

five-foot shelf. 

“Harvard,” triumphantly pronounced the doorman :i!i 

I nodded. 

Number two was a tall, thin youth, abseiiliy crocinitti 
a tune from a current Broadway girly show. 

“Yale,” declared my man. “It's Ihe Riiciy 'Vallti 
manner.” 

Slightly reeling, a short and undeniably lit young mas 
presented himself at the door and tossed our local Pthh 

a coin. 

“Cornell ! See the Canadian quarter ?“ Correct ugais! 
Do y’ali reckon Ah’m too late far suppah ?“ Tims di 

number Four greet us. 

“Just in time, sir,” answered the doorman. Turnioi 
to me he said, positively: “Princeton !“ And I knew ligj 
was right. 

Suddenly a newcomer bulked large in lha doorway. A 
long^ peaked cap all but hid his face, tiis fetti were bnuti 
sturdily ^ apart and in both hands he held bluedatidki 
■automatics with which he swept the crowded lobby. 

Stick ’em up, youse gu>s I” i 

we reached ceiling ward the doorman luraed to ml 
With'asigh: 

“Chicago i” 
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wimmin- WIMMIN-WI M M I N“- W I M M ! N 

A woman is attracted by a man’s vices* l:>ut site wcmld 

divorce her husband for any one of therri" ■•-that’s 

so what’s d — d unfair on a poor hiisbancL 

If he’d the same amount of vices* she wciuki imvtt 

have married him. 

A woman always bears all lier old louns m 
mind while a new one is making iovt; to hei 
and she always hopes he will do ii: a fiiilt: 
differently. 

* • 

When a woman says, ‘'Now that’s what 
I call a really nice man,” slienwaiu' he’i; 
a dear, old, rather rich, believeaiothinis 
in-the-world-againstnyou sort of I lung, 

^ He’s usually about twenty.five or fifgg 
five-he’s never thirty.five or forl>%li w* ! 

^ * 

Women don’t complain about 
discomfort they just im*t 
•allow it to occur 1 
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if*What’ll I do with my Horse ?” 

Grade Go7ifession by a Merry MilJcman. 

Everyone’s heard that gag about the beautiful lady in 
» pink kimono leaning out of the window and asking the 
[limanj Have you got the time ?” and him answering, 
eah, but what’ll I do with my horse ?” but, brother, it 
t no joke ! 

I ve been peddling milk' no vr for four years and if all 
• ladies in pink kimonos who are sex-starved w'ere laid 
i to end they’d reach from the Bronx to Battery Park ! 

As it happens the Bronx is where I peddle milk and the 
3 I 1 X is lousy with S.S. Avomen, I don’t know whether 
because their husbands leave so early in the morning 
I work so hard they fall asleep right after dinner or 
ether it’s because they’re born that way, but I do know 
t a milkman has to deliver more than milk ! 

I get to the milk depot at three in the morning. From 
ee to four I sort my orders and from four to seven I 
. ver. Then I take an hour for breakfast, and from eight 
eleven I collect bills. 

The delivering ain’t so bad. Except for the drunks, 
r some reason a milkman’s horse and wagon always 
-acts a drunk. They either want to drive the wagon, or 
hnrse (wearing my hat), or play ‘catch” with the bottles, 
'ving the horse and wagon I don’t mind much but when 
F play ‘ catch” with the bottles I’m usually the goat 
ause we have to pay for all breakages “in transit.*’ 

1 will say that most of the drunks I’ve met pay for 
r fun and breakage. I had one guy that decided what 
3ta6ded was a milk bath in a nearby fountain, so he 
>ties the whole wagon-ful in it and then takes off his 
bes and dives in. It sobered him up too, and after- 
cts he slipped me a twenty-dollar bill which gave me a 
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JL OUUOC X cv x:i iltiu 

who thought he was Paul Ke\'G 
horse and galloped tlie poor u.'il 
*'T he British are coming !" and 
there wasn’t a wliole bottle let’ i 


sugar. (l call my horsti 
much !) The miniue she se^ 


1 liad 

to ITO i)ack to till 

was wp 

lii it. 

on rn\’’ 

was a gui 

' 0. 1 : ; ■ 

•■•bed on to mf 

aroiarl 

J r 

.. 1 " nlonk yelling, 

by i;ia i 

‘•«'' ‘tot througli 

■ ^ ' * 

M'-'- anally r;mgiji| 

.11 it G'n.a 

bucks. 1 

: \i ; ' , ( i 

'■'•h' Promo lumpl 

n.o If. 1,1 

burps sol. 


bur eiirojj 

to buy ni 

‘ supply M 


havj^ fi 


horse) wuh baby tail;, So nuih> aiuai.t-,, .Luii' havfc 
Eromo lump sugar that he’s htaom,. cbubrti. ' 

Collecting bills is wheie you run imu ss sj, 
“gG/fi“'«'''allVi,.a,,.i. bor. t!u ; "hW.l, 
tio\vers. iheir usual Ima is to uiiuuf aiirnii fijn 
while they’re doing it cuddle u,, to u.u hoyiK, lu stem 
up. Some^of em are more subtle, and li.e u.lwium sdie 
ey woixc out would put a ('asatiuta :n : li.c- j,. » vvi,- 

they succeed or not I’ll leave so you: ime 1 
BetoreI i.stthem,.e,uemhe, th:u 1: .eteumg uni 

he good-looking dames. uh .iie u ,,:u ..m i„sf ' 

the bill under the door aiiil pm.y j,,,i . 

She is dressed in a Cy”flimsy'' .mghgir'uriVr'is" w 

suddenly faints. As you niel ‘ 

eyes slowly flicker open bn- " •" 

Beck and then she ---a yo 

somS:; LTrii'dTiT "r'r ' 

over to abed ora ,L ^ 

ot a touch; sometnm-H they get di.vy spdISM 


the ,s.s. Sirmi 
thty lu)t.lwj|| 

ii;-! !>' .steam j3}|r‘ 
'hi'-tunt sdieaJi 
M, t« ! Whatijd 

lid.’Ml) ! ■11 

iteiilog oniyl'l 
' ’’ ^ 1 
Met ^ oh fl^ 

and alum slj , 
'ounoy ^ J 
■'“‘If urms,!i8l 'I 

'! aii.uiitcl yem 
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you have to grab them to keep them froii! tailing, and aonj 
times they just faint and fall back on a .■ou vrnicnt ^;ouclll 
the same time allowing the negligee to fal ! c|H*n. ) I 

2. When you ring the bell you hear a went, f(tniiiii« 

voice call, Come in!” You open tin* iux.n ainl when 
reach the middle of the living room she t •, mics waltzing 
of the bathroom without a stitch on iioi ( if slit 

embarrassed to death as it seems she lifotight it J 
maid, but in the meantime she’s seen tn it that youl 
gotten an eyeful to say nothing of an titge ' 

3. She invites you in and asks you to si t down, tlJ 
she tells you a hard luck slory about how hm husband J 
left her these six months and she can't pay llu: hill and ij 
starved she is for love. You've probably seen the hub 
eaymg for work only a couple of hours before ii«d out 
table IS an open purse bulging with hills, but after ail, « 
can t call a lady and a valued customer a Imr I 

Mind you. I’m only a passable-looking guy. KJoJ 
ever accused me of resembling Rolmrt Taylor, andj 

Clark Gable, but there isn’t a one that dni-sn't ru« k 

4e sa»e kmd of dames. r,„ ^ g„y i„ Uu „l, ’ 


_ Mother, why has papa so little hair?" 

Because h^e does so much thinking." 

^ But why have you so much ?” 

Now. my dear-ifs time for you to go to brd." 

Orderly Officer : "riiis stew tastes awful. Hid 

T. ^ you salt it?" 

•;sur..buu„„e,„s.d 

before. It was called Epsom Salts," 
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i(3am.e the S)aufn., 

^ ubstitate. 

'X'he night was fairly young, 

I need to be loved 

, TTbie moon was rarely bright, 

Tonight. 

iSoft music filled the air, 

I need to be loved 

i thrilled us. 

And right. 

i Everything was right. 

I’m lonely and blue — 
Been thinkin* of you — 
Since you went away 

lady’s name was Dawn, 
[Iriet eyes were soft and blue, 

That night. 

■I kissed her twice 

I want to be kissed 

Or maybe thrice — 

By you. 

'VVhat else was I to do ? 

No one else kisses like 
You do. 

E or one kiss really seemed 

But you left me flat — 

"To tease a man for more, 

As easy as that — 

’□Twas such a thrill 

When you knew all the 

I stole my fill — 

time ! 

Oawn knew what lips were 

for ! 

Was true. 

But lightly you broke 

E oo bad it couldn’t^tast, 

Your vow. 

Otit sweet things never 

And another man holds 

can — 

Me now. 

1 wanted more 

I’d rather ’twas you- — 

ir"he clock struck “Four !” 

But this boy will do — 

ftknd then came— Dawn’s 

’Cause I need to be loved 

old man 1 1 

And how! 
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She: “1/ you don't care for the bntHad Imr 
I’ll show you what I have in the dran idi t.” 


Men learn a lot of things at school thev 
■women use a lot of things they never learneil 


tise and 

:U sriiool. 


You can’t always tell 
what kind of a 
necker a fellow is 
by 

the number of 
loving cups he’s won. 


A cross-eyed girf 
may be 
virtuous, 
but 

she doesn't look 
straight. 
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No Twin Beds Foe Them. 

Wrom the Grandmore {Kmm.) i^hvu^ 

»<arijiu<,: u,, 

and Mr. Oakman had kept a joint hunkiiiK iMu ount. 

It Would ■'' ' 

{From the Carling, Nev., Trihuw.) 

Mrs. Alice Simmons, the newlv-electHl Wunum’s (’!„h 

pr.»don,, .he„ ,app^ k„ ...j '"J 

FltM BL ES. Now- 
{From Rose Creek, 111, Press.) 

accoSanied bv T«J «hibiti«n. II,. was 

NelUe Craig who occupieZKnfc^^^^^ Bauidlc and 

Well. 

Miss Jmtrml.} 

Loxie some weeks\To ^Xhev'^n HKirriwl at 

«ad we did not "uSitStilySeX^. 
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Write Your Own Ticket. 

{From the Newman, la., News). 

Mrs. Nellie Oban, wife of Ed Oban, is visiting in 
Detroit. Mrs. Grace Tillsley is substituting for her. 

Why Gals Leave Home. 

{From the Pay son, Me., Star). 

Miss Bork was winking for the third time when John 
Trogan grabbed her round the neck and dragged her up the 
bank. 

So It Would seem. 

{From the Hartman, Mo., Pres^. 

Charles Bain, 36, married three yOung women, 18, 20, 
ind 22 years of age respectively, all within five days before 
local police caught up with him. He is believed to be dim- 
pie-minded. 

And Another Editor 
Bites the Dust. 

{From the Mayfair, N.J., Gazette), 

Ed Wills was quite a hero last week when he saved 
little Annie Wilson from a mad dog. Eddie is the type 
who would gladly lay down his wife for another. 
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THE GREATER l.l A'/:. 

She was a bright little girl, 
if 

The boy had taken her into iho lii Lour 
country. The engine of his car (ami hcd 
twice, choked, then died the n.dual 
death of a good engine on poor ncul 
boy cleared his throat. The girl k(U'\>. iji,. 
omen and waited passively, albeit \vi! !i ju ; ^ 

, trifle of a smile on her lips. 

The boy ventured an arm about her wai 
The girl did not resent his iiiovo idtiier iiy 
word or act. However, she was still auilin’j'f 
—slightly, of course, ever .so slightly. 

The boy sought her lip.s, and again I, : hi, 
hand meander about her sliuj hodr. 


The first time the girl lot; 


hiu! 




remaining passive, but before ho ciHiiil find 
her lips the second time she voiunii*Mr*'d a Pit 
of inforrnation that startled hiin -n that he 
started the engine and abruptly swum' tho om 
abopt toward town. 

^ The journey led back to her hoiiu*. which 
was quite deserted, then down into th«‘ collar 
whe^ there were many dusty old houp 

She was a bright little girl for all tint ! 
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^Kq ^alo 0/ ^ 

JAfter spending eight weeks in a hospital a W.A.C.L patient 
liToiced the following complaint against the nightie she was 
compelled to wear.— The Editor) 

ItTere’s to the jacket you put on every morn, 

St makes you feel like a sheep that’s been shorn, 

’TTis a brief little garment, fits tight round the neck, 

It has long sleeves, but that’s all, “By Heck.” 

IThey are quite all the style for hospital wear, 

,JBnt you can’t even sneeze or you’re perfectly bare. 

Sfou just can’t complain, though you know you’re a sight, 
They might take it off and then what a plight. 

Here comes the doctor and here comes the nurse, 

Don’t try to adjust it, you’ll just make it worse, 

Von can’t pull it down, not even with tweezers, 

here’s the right name, just plain, “Fanny^Freezers.” 

ISIo matter where I go, in what country or clime, 

I see that jacket all of the time. 

C", ■ 

Tt haunts me to know this thing I did wear, 

"With all my extremities perfectly bare. 

\iX*m not a poet and I can’t orate, 

JBut I wore that jacket early and late, 

So take my advice : don’t get yourself hurt, 

Or you’ll spend day and night in a hospital shirt. 
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If you want a piece of rag,. 

Maybe matches — or a fag; 

Don’t go snooping round the camp, 
Ask the Sergeant. 

If you want to know the date, 

How to get in when you’re late; 
Don’t ask the Colonel or your mate, 
Ask the Sergeant. 

If the nurse says, '‘Yes, it’s twins,” 
And the wife, “I’d hoped for quins;” 
Who’s the man that slyly grins ? 
Why, the Sergeant. 



If G.H.Q. desires to know 
What weVe made of so-and-so; 
Do they ask the babu ? No ! 
They ask the Sergeant. 

If there’s trouble on the line 
And the fault’s not yours or mine; 
Who gets the bird each time ? 
Ask the Sergeant. 


ENVOI 



, ‘SAN 


So if you’re pinched for speeding 
With traffic lights at red; 

And the Judge sums up and says 
That you must hang until you ’re dead : 
Just say : “Oh, let me off, Sir, 

And my revs ne’er shall be rampant; 
But if you must hang someone, 

Please — hang our blinkin’ Sergeant.’* 



34 


GEE WHIZ 


I 'D HA TE TO Hi UxT /,//' 1 / 

The female of the species 
IS more deadly than the male- 
sometimes. 


The blonde girl in the gold-colourcti lijht tin- :, j,, 
lip-stick away quickly as a young man ruuixicd tfi- . 
by her house, and arranged her legs inriuly an.i , 
lips a little a.s he turned up her walk. 

“Hello, Tom.’’ Her faint smile a, 

wanness. He came up the porch steps ; 

taking off his hat. He was tall and hrowirluiiu ■■ 
grave eyes that didn’t seern quite t'rimuily. 

“It isn’t too chilly out here, is it ?” m.akinu h. r 
hands languid. “We can stay out a lii;!:- \vhiic -i;'. 
don’t you think, till it gets really dark ? WcK, ;';i: 

^ He held his hat on his knees. His voice v. ;u-. , . ■; 

I cant Stay. ’ 

She took his hat from him. “v\'ell, yuu'ir me c 
dash off nghi away.” .She got iiei fhuJmiM,' m • , , 
and became apathetic. “Wluit did voiir mtuimi ■ • 
i asked tor you instead of Boh ?” 

“Nothing. Nothing at all.” 

“I bet she did too ! Was Bob tliere ? ' 

He didn’t answer immediately. "Ye;. “ 

“What did he say ?” 

“Not a damned thing,” 

“Well, what did he do ?” 


He answered deliberately, “Went on readiur,'^ 
After a moment that seemed to st-nv! . i' 
a short laugh that had an ugly note. “\VH! 

Im glad he didn’t mind. I mean didnh ' c 
Because I d hate to hurt him w hLe hi,, .i''- 
starting chasing after you now. I m!ai; 1 d",!', 
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I' 

ii. 

nieiis naturally, but that’s what Bob was always accus- 

• rue of, as you no doubt know, being his favourite brother, 
Irrsply wasn t able to bear it any more, being distrusted 

That’s why I broke the engagement last night.” 

"The young man looked at her. 

She said, laughing again: ‘‘You didn’t think broke 
did you? Did Jae tell you that? If he did, he certainly 
i, big liar for his pride s sake 1 You should have seen 
a, weeping over my mere goiag along for liquor with that 
V man that s visiting Kay Hayden and our being gone 
-Ong because he had two flat tyres. Honestly, Eob just 
down and sobbed like a kid! Him break the engage 
■at — hmph.” 

TThe young man inquired wearily, “What did you get 
over here for, Betty ?” 

She let her pretty face pucker faintly. “Don’t you be 
a and heartless' with me, please, Tom. I thought you’d 
ierstand. Don’t you suppose I’m suffering too? That’s 
act I wanted you to — to reassure me about : is Bob — is he 
right, or is the poor kid taking it as hard as I am?’’ 

'I'om gazed at her without any expression, but she looked 
a.y to fish for a handkerchief. She repeated in a small 
ae that was eager and cruel, “Is he taking it hard 
no?” ’ 

* T wouldn’t say so,” Tom said with his lips stiff. 

‘‘He isn’t !” She changed that tone quickly. “I mean 

t ’s^ what I hoped, of course, that he’d be sensible about 
I’d hate to think I’d hurt him terribly. I’m glad he’s 
sible.” But her voice still had the ugly note. She 
a , “I’m not realiy expiring of a broken heart myself. I 
didn't want you to think I was utterly callous. The 
til is I realized last night Bob isn’t worth grieving over, 
‘js so — shallow. He hasn’t any real capacity for deep 
ling — don’t you think?” 

TTom stood up. “Do you mind if I scram along, Betty?” 
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She clutched at his sleeve. “Oh, 'i'oin, please tlon 
go. Please stay a little while, cunt 1 nut wasn 

true, what I just said, that I’m not su'i.'inft over Hq] 
I am, horribly, and it— it gives me a soi l ot cosnioil to hav 
his brother with me. Can’t you umlct stand ih:n ? Yoi 
always did seem so sort of sweet and umierstantiinj 
Tom—’’ 

He stood against the porch rail, ptoliiiig hci with h;u,( 
eyes. “What the hell are you trying to po.ll 

“Nothing ! Only— when I'm alone I keep Inoodiuj 
so and — and worrying about whether 1 '-e hml him .awiitll;, 
I know you’re fooling me so 1 won't leel worsts he ,5 
having a bad time, I bet, isn’t hel" I 'i.l urn see hnn J 3 ,| 
night when he came in? Did he tell you tiouut it then.’ 

Tom muttered, putting on his ittii, “1 wa.-; asiiH;p." 

“Yes, but he woke you up ! 1 kiu,>w. how he doc.. 1 t 
know how you two are — how he confides in yuit. ! Ic wal 
in and woke you to tell you the niglil wt* got engaged, .inl 
he’s done it when we had other fights bidtu'it this rim;. Yti'e 
can’t kid me — I bet he sat on your bed lot tin hour tellii)| 
you about us and bawling some snore you know, sjiyiii 
‘damn it,' the way he does and blowissst hi:-- nose. 
he ? Didn't he ?’’ #i 

." 4|5 

It was dark now and she couldn’t see 'fniu’s iaee. S!i! 
slipped nearer to him. **Tei! me, 1\jm. I don’t wuiuf^ 
just gloat, you know that. Asa mattei of fad, it’ll eiiife 
me feel twice as terrible, to know he* n laldiiKit likeiki;' 
What good would it. do me to know hci’s iakiiat d hard^" 

Tom*s lips squeezed out, worry, hnu nolA 

She snorted, don*t believe you/’ 

.He started down the steps without auHWfiinru Inn 
flung her hands about 'his. neck, trying to gei them 
Oh, please, ■ don t go, Tom. Really, I tV.el alone ;ujI 
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iserable, and you were anxious enough to — to be sympa- 
etic before Bob got interested in me — 

^‘Shut up — ” he yanked her arms — ^^your folks’ll hear 
m — ” 

‘‘They’re not home ! The servants are out too ! That’s 
lat I say, I’m so alone — honestly, I just want somebody 
stay with me - 1 mean somebody to keep me company 
I won’t go crazy brooding over Bob. You think I’m 
/ing to make a pass at you just to get even with him or 
mething ! I told you I wouldn’t want to hurt him worse 
r the world. Tom, please, Tom, why do you have to go?” 
^‘Got to see a man about a bitch,” Tom said. 



The gang always said she was a practical 
).kerj' 
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She was throwing herself away, perhajis, bat she wt 
talcing careful aim.— MoIhx. 

Eyelashes that could sweep thi; cobwebs from am 
man s heart.— Maief Bandy. - 

“ word— IF«te 




She can dial him like a radm.-amries J. Wulsmi. 
She’s a one-way person, i |« .,4-. . . 

She returned his glances uaopmmd.. -Jiaiph o,^an>. 
One of those larga^chested wamvn 

clOi‘?pr fn trnii t IlCJ lilWliVjii t<| 

Closer to you than you are to thotu.-./.d ,/!. ihdhrn 

. about the woman in the str»mb.«. >v 

mg gown; I kept wondering if iur ml,, 

go when she did.— Bob iJwrl ’ got up w 
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‘‘‘Gari ye no wait. I have to retnrn this hoc 
lo the librarif in the morning.” 
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©iCIII¥ligS iW/IEi! 


‘hil Ik ‘ 4: 

5 liiisiur;. 


All men are liars ueN.-er-rc'ih, Mspr 
men. 

Such was the c;aa'/o, ofi j.r A'rrtsseO, o! hr . 
in whicli Barbara Wentwortli nio\'rt..l 

Barbara felt like siu'ertminru ev^.-ry tm.r :• * :> ; 
be that trite statemenL \\ irrir f U ircj^: nr 
man was dif fereni. 

\'astly different. 

She rvas certain of it. 

He was her man. Mn:- aloao. 1 bn \' 

No woman had a man so loyriL c ms hi uid 
worth. A hard-workina, t,:ffr..;ie‘nt yoiimj iiank? 
by day. And a devoted liiisliand, ini,» 

night. 

Though they had hern niarurd moo :lau: 
he was the same galiant, rmjsidriate, :bom,' 
The same boyish, lovai)le Phil hrk: lurn 
where, as a senior majoring in l:h.isiue;.s Ad 
and soph, speciaiiaing in scK:i;i! n. «<f 

first met. 

Phil never forgot an amavn laij-y. lir 
them. He was forever bringitat ht:i 
On the least excuse. 

“Now what, Phil ?" ♦ 

‘Don’t you remember, Hruhs r I'cn aitr* 
Sws ago toHay, it was. T'hat i t'lrsi na i von. 
Remember--the Glee ClitblA'airi ?'' 

After a thoughtful pause: ‘*So it, was ’ . 

Or : 

A grinning messenger boy, Watti - Ih- 

man’s. Long stemmed roses. Her ia*., ,';i 
There d be a card. Mrs card. 

Hit partner ! 

_ For Auld Lang Sym-^und >u fmui ,rnw 
the time you saved niy life. Hemeinhy ( 
months ago tins day to the duic dr ,,a.s h 

only} Time flies so, with you f ■ - 


uiay Mhiegi 

n;:.: 

t. May. 

Put Parb’i 


' aii 

uu\v bhi 
a I Nyiii!!! U 

trivoi 
i-. boyiiai 


fif 

* it andi 

lam 

■•'Ue.'' Ml;-'.!®) 

1 nit \ 

Vi’U. Ihi ky !2ie! 

WHS ’ 

V<i„ 

Htrl ; 


ier 

la^' riiitr. ilmveri 

fmhi 



was fi 


Luk, ?| 
y I 'hUrdMi 
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Barbara had chuckled, again, at that. 

They*d been canoeing. There’d been a bit of a laughing, 
playful scuffle. The frail craft had overturned. Phil had 
inade as though to help her ashore. She’d laughed him 
away in fine scorn. Aid her, indeed 1 She, the crack 
swimmer on the co-ed water polo squad ! 

Once safely ashore, and drying their soaked clothing ^ in 
the deserted Psi Upsilon lodge on the beach, he d called 
over the partition : 

“Love me, Barbs?”- 

“Uh huh I” 

He had said: “Darling ! It’s you who are the life-saver!” 

Maybe that bad been what he had meant. By the 
flowers, this time. 

Again: 

He’d brought home tickets to the Follies. 

“Get your Sunday glad rags on, Barbs. We’re stepping 
out 1 Show-supper at Sardi’s — champagne cocktails — home 
with the well known lark 1” 

“Funny man ! Dear man! And what is the oig 
occasion, now ?” , , 

Phil had said : “Queer 1 This is one date 1 can t think 
of a thing, Plonest 1 So that’s an event, in itself, Barbs 
An anniversary in memory of all forgotten anniversaries, 

' with you.” 

Barbara sat happily expectant in the Park Avenue pent- 
house apartment now. 

It was almost five o’clock. Phil would be arriving soon. 

!\od she had news for him. Good news. Such good news 1 

That afternoon, she’d been shopping. On the avenues — 
Fifth and Madison. In a tiny millinery hole-in-the-wall 
on the latter street she“d met a girl. 

You know how it is, trying on hats. They’d got talking, 
between hats. The girl had been amusing. A show girl 
obviously. Tall, blonde. A stunning figure. Professionally 
made up and turned out. 

Yes, the girl had been amusing to Barbara. Amusing 
and time- killing. But then, before she had left, the girl had 
changed all that. She had forev#r endeared herself to 
Mrs. Wentworth. 
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The talk had somehow gotten around to men. As it 
will, as long as women are women. 

The show girl had said : “Maybe I'm orazy. But I've 
got me a man and what a man ! He kecp.s me — yes. So 
. what? I’m not ashamed to admit it. I'm belter off than 
some of your domesticated, two-timed wives. And I know 
ties mine, all mine. He kids his wife along. But he’s ill 
mine, my man is !’’ 

to luiar von 

15 o’ coarse, he shouldn’t deceive his wife, do you 

think? But then, perhaps it w-as weil, shall we say a ‘liu- 

jriage of convenience ?’ An al fair arranged hv their families " 

frankrc^nll^Stu'iT ^ 

Barbara had never felt so elated I'lefore. 

* * ♦ * V 

She told Phil, at dinner over the cig.irettc.s. 

Evm ifS JO"’'-'' not tint oo/j „„l.. I 

Phil hid smw“dI.?s'S • 

Ave™ SjhitX”.”'' 

New York wasn’t so big after all. 

Anything could happen in that crazy town. 

^ c-’^changed names of their perfect lovers? 

H.dhd,e»,„„veAli^„^.,„,„„,, a tar MiiuriV. 

lethal chamber * 

to hXTdXtLh Si.XXi'’'’'' r'" 

improvement.'’The vet’shool- his 
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Wimmin again ! 

Men live for posterity — women want it in 
their lifetime ! 

^ 

A woman will kiss you, and at the same 
time tell you “what a dear her husband 
is!” 

^ ^ 

It is all nonsense to say a man 
cannot understand a woman ; the 
thing is, that once a man has 
understood a woman, he really 
“can’t understand” her at all ! 

* 

“ Out of sight, out of mind” — 
and that’s why husbands do 
“go out of their minds ! ” 

^ ^ 

A man always wonders 
what his wife is going to 
do next — a wife always 
wonders what her husband 
has Just been doing. 
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Wilier is a Woiulcrfnl 
But it ilroxcns iois of people : 

Outside of a Chronic Grourdi stifferi nix ? i : : h c : 

from Seven-Year Itch, l)ysnep^i:l and I h’sc? )!«':• , ' f. c 
nothing worse than a refonned diinkm ’ 

Once a happy.goducky bon v^vanl, he * I ur.; * - ' . * . • a- ii 
into a sourpussed individual who ^t'oes skuilarip a’h...i lij 
■dark corners and looks out at a mad wauid w \n\ Inu' .k . .'y 
to destruction. Once an all round aocai fellu\m in a'cii 
over with optimism, he turns like magic into ■ - ni::'. -i 
pessimist who views with alarm everything in o’/m.'':!, 
from Hitler to the morals of our younger genet aiioc. 

Not only does his personality tuukrgo a metao i , ; < 
•even his physical appearance is transfornuH] mlc^ no , ♦ . ■,* 

that looks as if it had been dragged tip out of ijm •-* .i : mb- 
face becomes a bluish green in colour, the Itiic ihm ' m 
into a lugubrious slit and his forehead is sciowed iic c.nl 
it’s like a muddy road after a day of heavy tiaffYc 

He will pass a table surrounded !>y iniiommi :.:m<.hnb 
with the shocked air of one who has just wtf ■ f. ci<i 

less than a pogrom, and should an> one ihc if. ice 
to invite him to join the merry gtoup he I’hjw: m mad 
sorrowfully and hurries away like a man who hm, vc n 
his friend murdered. 

With Ms closer acquaintances he is more ‘tidfoar.i, m 
•fact, he feels it his boundan duly to mun diein, on- r c 
late, just what terrible fate is in bime if thev no ■ o'l' 
pouring 'that vile stuff’’ into tlralr insides. 

He will gaze dourly, at the higlnbal! in \inn iemd mt 
.the mien of a funeral director ami simkiuR" Jn^ l.codi .:,v, 
Do, -you., realize, my boy, what liquor lUmc ;m ,,.m 
■Do you realize what alcohol in any form ilae,s li f ncr-y 
ofyourstomacH Do you realize that roruiimt-tl ■,!-.■ ,.s 
It will warp the judgment of, the best imm, hin u :hri) 
;senses, destroy entirely their perception, soften Usf 
Itself and will m the end lead to naught but lUMrc- !i„ 
*race and a home for the friendless ! 
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He will then sit down beside you aiu'l gcs niu; gory 
details. ** Think of your future, iu;iu ! Tiunk of yo^j* 
wife and kiddies 1 Look around you and srr !c)i yourself 
what the Demon rum has done uj sjnu* ut mui bmliug 
citizens! My God, Bill, stop Ind'orr too lain ^ Stop 
before the gutter gets you!’* 

“Go ahead and laugh!” he will rr.; p u... ihppuutly 
remark that you’ve “gutter have anothi*! di ink." 

“Go ahead and laiigli ! Ikii ; ,t\ that i didn^t 

warn you!” 

With that he’ll rise slowly eyein.", \£ju 'mr wiale in hia 
best deaths bed-side nuinncr and a f ;• ‘duo 
“Give it up, Bill ! Before it ruins >nui Idr!' 

After the third or fourih day <d ' d is kc Inu, ^ y:if;fu:ally' 
ruined your life, not liquor, lie has, also wiuasl dse liVes 
of countless other members of tlie ciuh m 'vi n ui* 

The minute he approaches, stHmy .t.-r n Jn . j and hide 
their drinks under the table, cfsiwhilc invpps iui'in'iates 
sober up at the sight of hini anti lui tcnnk p*, qu;dl 
his sorrowful gaze. 

At home he is a terrible gargtjyln nl -Jtann. i'h,,. 
re 11 rim screaming into (doscts \Garu ihf-, ,irat fiom ' 
door open, his wife’s smile fades iiih.r a. umsk iku n'l 'U aion 
and even the maid treiribies so that sh • . nn hajukv - 
table. ' ‘ G: 

At his office bis associates e.wuit* imn a ' ' 

Black Plague, stenographers wIkhu hr- had 
“Foots,” shiver at his grim visi'p/. and w] 
lunches alone on milk and gluctn-c llv,* vaV: 
see who has to serve him. 


‘ ■!* ", c;c the, 

out": j’5' i ;dkd 
on ::c ycj fnrc‘fi 
u?uti n to 


n ; 


This sacerdotal state of saivaticm munul'V' 

week and sometimes, in extrcmu i-ar.fs, nh ,'ih,h 
latter part of this pontifical perioil thj; P*;. 
become a trifle burdensome, tliciuoni-i 
reformation and decides that, ailer ui’l •■h 
more intelligent than total ahsii, hnu-e. P. '• 

One drink.” * ... i, 

_ From that point on it’s only a matt,. , ci n.v, 
be s Lack at the old stand” and hi-' t^k^ jC 
everybody’s happy ! ^ ^ ^ . 


cc y- im- a 
1 hiUMg the 
•u'.d ashes 

a hi! t!i hiji 
i,!„i lap, 

’k.C"’ “juHl 

-c ‘ df fine 
as.ua and 
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*It sure pays to look well,” smirked the old raaid when 
jlie discovered the handsome burglar under the davenport* 
^ 


Love is like insurance; only in the former it’s hard 
to hit upon a policy that will cover accidents. 

t- 5l< 

Many a gal has suffered from cold feet after 
taking off her sox at a strip poker game. 

-I: 

Once upon a time there was a guy who had 
so much nerve that when his car stalled 
halfway up a hill he made his girl get out 
and push. 

' 1 = 

The first night of Pat’s honeymoon he 
put the watch Murphy gave him for a 
wedding present under the pillow and 
the spring broke. 

t ^ i)c 

The only time you’ll see a blush- 
ing bride nowadays is when the 
groom doesn’t show^ up. 
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going out with them, almost r-vcry luylii, ;uiy 
where, coming homo anytiiiui, for five viiiirs 
She’s just twenty. 

One night rhoolio ut> -4, 

doesn’t need to let tlmt > n nf!..!) -ni 

more, knowing ainiost evory hody - in lief, 
man’s Drug Store by Dertor! .\ nilu-o;-,!', h'lxiai/ 
captain and a truly jilicsnim on,! footl,;.!! 
guard. Bertou’s folks are nnfeiilv , anjj 

have a lot ol money ; lie is anii.ililo and e.ltuosS 
stupid. 

Berton, being dumb and suhjent tu fii .; d 
romantic recklessness {within limits tihM 
might have made him a gread hoxerj, said slid- 
denly, “I want to marry you.” 

Phoebe, sitting cIo.se to him in tlm hr.d.iii; 
swing of her front porch, my Ktoriuuh iuuIm' 
the fragrant moonlight flick-fhosk through tlie! 
wistaria vines, drew back anti away. i 

“You didn’t have to .say that,” she told 

him. “You don’t have to joke about a thim; 

like that,” 

She doesn’t know to thin day thut kt 
wasn’t joking. 
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Phyllis is the nicest girl in town. Nioe- 
5SS, really, is her profession. . When she was 
little girl her parents told her how predatory 
id evil college hoys were, and she had always 
sruembered the warning. She likes nothing 
htter than the opportunity of telling an im- 
ortunate lad where to get off. 

“Why do you ask me out ? Everybody 
Qows I’m a decent girl ! Why don’t you get 
ne of your little chippies ? Lord knows, 
mre are plenty of them in this town.” 

But this spring Phyllis has hadamisfor- 
aiu!.' She met Lionel Schultz, the local 
resident of the Mission to Heathen Lands 

my 
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and because he was sn fine and clean an^; 
honourable in his behaviour inward luu-, 
fell in love with him. Ahnui •lua'e inoatiit 
ago Mr. Schultz left school (isnio sudiitmlv |i; 
take a job with a misNiunary ..nedt t.Jf in (jhifu 

After that, to show slio ilidri'i care, PhGIk 
went out more often. ' h 

The other day when iier fa! hto*, one of tli,, 
assistant coaches, (lematiiliHl Iwr its a wliifci 
rage: “Who did this i.o voo W-.i^ it tinj , 
skunk Schultz ?” Phylli-: 'looked :i.fc the flct ' 
and shook her head. “Oh, thatk, the 
part ! .1 don’t Icmm) wiio it 




Schinebaunif I xvish yon had a xoedding anniversary 
ery dayJ' 
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Britain Talks Willi Tfie fl’omc Guari 


SCOTS WHA HAE i 

In the dark days that follo\u>d ilaj tail of Sin^janose, 
tw'O' Scots Home Guards in the. Soui||sii Higliiani 

were discussing the war situatinn. 

u ^/*Thhigs are looldng vero'i l‘Kul indeedA said l)cs 4 ^;ii 
hirst Belgium, then : after that Singa|H)re nrii 

now Java/’ 

‘*Aye/’ said DonakL ‘‘Tiieyl'e diopinngoat one by one/ 

There was a long and rummaiive rdhntoe before eidu 
spoke again. Then Dougal sirfned atid said, ’1' will 
long and weary strugglo for us if yon luighsh surrendei," 

Jump to it 

The best Sergeant* Majors are iisualiy miiidle-aged, iiii 
^stated. The roaring furiies* 

SAFETY FIRST. 

A Home Guard found an uuexploiled aiiti.atroraft didl 
in his garden, picked it up and jumpttd on ii }>us to take i| 
to the nearest police station. 

What’s that you’ve got on your lap?*’ asked m 

conductor. 


^ It sail unexploded shell. I’m inking il lo iha noJki: 

station. 

Blimey, man, don t carry it on your lap. For Goiii 
sake, put it under the seat” 

Mistaken Identity. 

"Homo Guard {defetuUue form); "llaiig ! iGiig! 
You re dead. 


tank 


'SoZdier (Atiackins force/ : ''Chug ! Rhug 


! r 


5mrry, wa. 

turned to ^ 

turned to the General and asked what he should do. 
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**Dnve on/' said the General. 

Almost immediately a shot penetrated the windscreen. 

**What shall I do now ?” asked the chauffeur. 

*‘Drive on/’ said the General with determination. 

This time a shot penetrated the car and wounded the 
reneral in the leg, to the consternation of the chauffeur, who^ 
nlled up in terror. 

Poking his head through the window and coolly viewing 
le bleeding and ‘‘blinding” officer, the H. G. remarked: 

“It’s a d— d good job you stopped; I wouldn’t have fired 
t the air a third time.” ^ 

■ Angry Golfer . “You must take your children away from 
erei Madam. This is no place for them.” 

Mother : “Don’t you worry ! They can’t ’ear nothing 

aw. Their father’s a Sergeant-major in the Home Guard.” 

J{c ★ ♦ 

A Scotsman and an Irishman in the Home Guard tied 
a a Shooting Competition. The first prize was a Silver 
'up, the second prize £5, and both wanted the money. After 
ach had first ten shots, the Irishman turned to Sandy and, 
«rith beaming face, said : “That’s done you. I’ve put all 
ny shots into the blank.” 

“I thought you would,” chortled the Scotsman, “so 1 
mt all mine on your target.” 

* ♦ 

Sergeant : “Are you one of them spiritualist mediums?” 

Recruit : “No, Sergeant.” 

Sergeant : “Then why the ’ell do you fall into a trance 
ivary time I give an order ?” 

>{< * J|c 

H. G. Sentry : “Halt; who goes there ? 

No answer. 

H. G. Sentry : “Halt; who goes there ? 

Friend or Foe ?” 

Squeaky voice from the Darkness* 

Fm not going to say “friend” after 

what you, said tome last night,""" 
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SHL: S WiSEi't EQW. 


-TUI lur 
iiui it-: 


my ||, 


1 shall never go cm \viil] 'i\ 

He’ll not get anoilie.r chance in 
narrow path. Vni through wlt;.i 

Ax:qiiaiiitances hacrhirHcd Imiad/iy Uiai Ihnu wan pQ^ 

essed of raldsh leiulenae:,. 1 i.;al l,.artr,ai !i«,u %wioi 
sources that he was supposeti to (>!,• one uf i!u' iuMfst bo' 
in town. Of course. I hchoxctl .o.c tin sc i uuumrs wer 
to a certain extent, true, iiul m sni;,. ot ii„r, i 
his invitation to go oiu riding. ' ' 


“He is such a handsome man liiai a w ould he a shas 

to ta’ 
decisiorn 


not to take advantage of the o;,i,onuniiy,’' was tny men| 


We were driving along on a sisthy uh, a ul aKudjkl 
Tom deliberately stopped !iis cm. ! looked oiP of 
window. Not another pel son rould („ ecu; the load wi 
entirely deserted. You can imagine ivhiu iccl,u,,s , ou,« 
through my heart at that momeni. 

Tom turned and drew mo to iiim. i |,s aa.i,. encucki 
me m a passionate embrace. I fdt iiu- pi. ssme of hi 
lips time and again. Then I struggled to fnx myself. A 
first It seemed that the attempt w.mid pune uudie- tuui, bu 
fmally he released me. 

You cad! 1 said. “What is the meamnK of s his 
I m not that kind of a girl ” 

1 shall never ro out with ^ . 

He believed me ! ■ 




GIRLS ARE LIKE STEAMSHIPS— 

IT TAKES A LITTLE TUG TO GET THEM 




Gfu^: wn'iz 


Little Acci(.lenls. 

When the :(.!) ■iMU--niin'U!<lly 

flunks the star tackli' of tho coilo'M--. 

When the h()Otli"';!;tn' ioako-; ;i, inis!;i,kf* and 
drinks some of his o;,vt! sl iiff. 

W’’ben the ped- strian in'ina"es to ‘mt; across 
the street without boiii"' trncl. !)\' a <eir. 

When the virtuous fr-itsah; luiaii-rea'ler 
goes out vvitli a coi iese hov ami src what he 
is thinking about. 

When the hlini; man on tlm slroet corno? 
forgets himself ami looks at bis vvatc/n. 

When anyone: trie:^ to nux a lolusoanll 
whi8k,7 and steamed clatn ;. 

When the taxi driver ioarn :, tdiat vou 
haven’t enough immey to jiay the fare. 

When the laiti' .s hii-,!);u!<i otiim“. hoiud 
unexpectedly. 


Unde : “Wheu I wa,-. voiir aoe' ! ihouidtS 
nothing of a teri-mile aik t»very 
morning.” 

iVep/!,ew: •‘Well, f don't thin!, mucih it, 
either," 
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Mind your Maxims ! 

Twenty proverbs to make you think % and what you 
think (especially if you have an exnl mind l) is none of out 
business. Anyxvay, grab a pencil a lipstick t or what did 
you do last nighty and fill in your own words* 

He who and runs awa5^ will live to another day« 

Marry in haste and .at leisure. 

A lean ...,for a long 

You can’t teach an old ....new tricks. 

Half a ....is better than no at all. 

It’s a long ....that has no 

.is made at night, 

Man’s best friend is his 

Many are but few are 

All and no.. makes a dull boy. 

It is better to have and than never to- 

have ..•••at all 

A of beauty is a joy forever. 

A fool and are soon 

He jests at .who never felt a 

Absence makes the......... grow 


A. ..•••...in the.* is worth two in the bush. 

A little .is a dangerous thing. 


England expects every man to. •••his- 

The better the..*. .....the better the. ....... 



€0 
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How are your Grey C t'lfs l o-tlay? 

GEE WHIZ Suhmiix « /'Vte lirsHn 
Teasers for the Guard Roam 
Habitues or those an Falifiut'fi. 

A Bombay broker had onehuiHu-a itiru'!.. He 

Rs. 5for flowers, six rupees for , r.: ki.uls, iwtM-ipbt for 
dinner, eleven rupees for diH.i.ia tiGuus. (,-« nijw.sfor 
taxis and sixty rupees for cbaiupapsu-, Ihnv didbe W 
the next morning ? 

Mrs. Jones bought a quart of milk in, ,iun- .uiiuu,; Hto 
pounds of steak for one Uiptv aru! a ihu-i n rggs ftp out- 
hiidasmuch as she paid lor (he the Meak. 

Where B 

Wbat ihe 

at ux „d lh« hoar haad is »1„„ „,o l,a„d hu.l 

IV2 hours earlier ? What tiim> i. a a .1 . , , 

j t iiiiw, 1,. It it ii,,. wfttt h doesns 
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A night club advertises: “Fifty of the Most Beautiful 
Girls in the World.” How many are fairly good looking ? 

A. golfer drove a golf ball two hundred and fifty yards 
down the centre of the fairway. His second shot travelled 
two huiKlred and five yards to the green. If his third pntt 
left him one foot farther from the cup than he had been 
on his first putt, and three feet farther than he had been on 
his second putt, what did he say to the ball ? 

In a city of a half million population, one hundred and 
eighty-six thousand voters went to the polls on Election 
Day. One candidate got seventy-three thousand votes, 
another sixty-two thousand votes, another fifteen thousand 
votes and another got twice as many votes as the plura- 
lity of the winning candidate. What did the voters get ? 

A train going 55 miles an hour left New York for Los 
Angeles. Twenty-four hours later a plane going 190 
miles an hour left Los Angeles for New York. Which 
was nearer Los Angeles (the angels) when the plane 

crasliec! ? 

Mrs. Brown, Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Smith and Mrs.* liobin- 
sorj played bridge one afternoon for a twentieth of a cent 
a Mrs. Brown drank five cocktails and lost 

twice as much as Mrs. Smith won, but drank twice as 
much ; Mrs. Robinson won f 1.65 and passed out. At 
what time did Mr. Brown, Mr. Jones, Mr. Smith* and 
i\h , Robinson get their dinners ? 

If A can do a piece of work in 3 days and B can do a 
piece of work in 4V2 days, why in hell don’t they do it ins- 
tead fjf going on relief ? 

Note*— ‘The answers to these problems will not be' 
found at the end of this book# 
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Get way, Old Man, Get A. way ! 

i Wc know that these f tipper y flappers just ** cafii 
take it when it conies to advice, hut we"m 
going to print this poem regardless.) 

Now listen, all you girls, when you come to choose 

a man, 

i3oii't take one who is ancient, get a yourxg man if 

you can. 

hor an old man he is old, and an oltinian he is 

gra}:', 

But a young man knows just how to love-— 

Get a'way, old man, get away! 

\ oil want to land a young man with healthy rosy 

cheeks , ■ 

h or if an old man gets the rheuraatiz he stays in 
^ bed for wrecks. 

Bd rather marry a ypung man with a goodly supply 

of brains, 

i* or there’s no fool like an old fool and you can- 
not make him change. 

A 11 old man may have money and cattle for his farm, 

IrUit a young man hugs much better for there’s 

power within his arm. 

An old man and a young girl should never, never 

mix, 

h or no-one ever learned how to teach an old dog 

new tricks. 

Be sure to marry a young man no matter what the 

cost, 

For an old man’s like an apple when bitten by the 

frost 

h’or an old man he is old, and an old man he is 

gray, 

But a young man knows just how to love— 

Get away, old man, get away! 




Nights like this do 
a nice way ^ of course'' 
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IN A HOSPITAL. 

lone and forgotten, devoid of a friend, 
idly and grimly you wait for the end. 

irrhosis of liver and stones in your spleen, 
angrene of the leg and bats in your bean, 

,ust in your lungs and kidneys that whine, 
oils and stricture, T. B. of the spine, 
nd mastoiditis that makes living a dread, 
nd sinus trouble that splits open your head, 
lernia, lesion, a lock in your bowels, 
ou lie like a mummy and listen to howls. 

ou lie and you rot and you wonder the while 
Vhat in hell there is left that is worth half a smile, 

Vith speculum, scalpel, forceps and knife 

Lnd that heathenish bed-pan, the bane of your life 1 

vith vile salts and pills they flush you inside, 

Vhile the ravage of bed-sores is tearing your hide, 
md your friends come around and they look and they nod 
iXid they say to themselves, “HeUl soon be v/ith God.** 

ind the doctors and nurses all file by your bed 
ind go away saying, “Why isn*t he dead ?** 

>0 they give you the ether till your brain gets lame, 

Then with hack-saw and chisel make holes in your frame. 
They steal your appendix, gizzard and gall 
\nd give your intestines a full overhaul. 

A^ith mashie and niblick the surgeon wades in, 

{on are bludgeoned from forelock to knee-cap and shin. 
With horse-rasp and cleaver he plies his great art 
Vnd removes all your vitals save liver and heart 

{on think of yourself, but what hurts you much worse 
Is to see some poor victim hauled off to a hearse. 

^hile of course you have suffered, it*s nothing at all 
Compared with some poor devil right down the halL 
Sfou feel strength returning to your joints and frame, 

A.nd you*re glad after all that you tried to be game. 
iTou're sorry as hell for the moaning and squealing, 

As you*U soon be all right — it*s a glorious feeling. 




But Gecil, T thought we came out here /*■ lool 
foraneeMer 
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^^Marmaduke the Magnificent.” 

Herein are narrated the stirring adventures of Cecil Mar- 
idiike Xconopolis, a scion of a famous Greek family who 
nqiiered Soho, somewhere in London, many many years 
o. He is a person of striking poisonality, (always iead- 
j wim his left — the result of being dragged up in the dear 
1 English manner). His appeal to women may centre 
mid a surfeit of filthy lucre. Mind you, his other 
tributes are many (see illustration under the heading 
This is Cecil.”) You will notice there the fine Grecian 
)se ; while the beautiful blonde crimped hair must cost 
ni a pretty penny at the local tonsorial establishment, 
is clothes are the last word from Scavengers Row, Per- 
mes, briiliantine and other appurtenances so necessary 
one of his bearing supplied by any 10 cent store. 

The story begins at the moment of reading, and 
though many characters may enter and exit during now 
id the end of the story, don't worry about it, you leave 
mt side of the business to me. 

The start is somewhat striking. 

Konk 1 Konk 1 ! Konk 111 

“Good,” said one of the konkers, known as Hamsand- 
/ich, because of a streaky complexion, “that seems to have 

ettlecl Marmaduked" 
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“Yeh,” agreed Smeller the Skunk, (such iionicuclatnrs 
being the result of a proboscis, so reminiscf-nt of Cyrano de 
Bergerac) ; while Bugsy the Shrimp, v.a,. gcttiug a bit 
excited since he had been left holding the bag, so muuraliy 
he was eager that they make use of it ami ibis hunk of 
flesh inside it. 

“Come on," wheezed Shrimi), “youse guys havgatio 
give me a hand— this hunk rnn.st weigh two (uuuiert 
pounds.” 


“Ho kay," chorused the jjartners, as they bundleti our 
dear Cecil into the bag. 


'‘Wal,” grunted 

K Siuellci 

i 'i 

i 

the Shrimp can fix 

the Ixi, 


'h\\i‘ \vf‘, 

snatch ourselves a . 

[Z' ■*’■$'1 drink 


s-ee you 

make a s\vall job of \ 

V)/ it, or w 

e*U 

give you 

the v/oiks.” .f % i , 1 



Proceeding to ttearc-si: 

die mist, 

they treated them- 


to M 

L ti'K'tliy- 

lated spirit highbalk 


this 

Hiv ideal 


lighting up spirit. Since the war they never ihought almut 
beer, indeed, it made them cry to think you had to lu- a 
soldier before you were given the privilege of eOnsuminK 
such succulent fare, and this, after the f.reat tmpeiitnicfl in 
shooting they had had in good old prolhhiiion day:.. 
Naturally there was a difference to-day ; those suidici iju;, i 
■ shoot too, and weren't they supplied with the best ui 

’me staggering into the medico's, but aim: a 
il he straightened up suflicieiuly to lolb'v; 
♦he awaiting truck. 
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The shades of night had fallen fast when 

into G. H.Q. I passed a man, with lighted lamp 
held high, who muttered with a piercing cry : 
^^Where is my h—y hiTce ?” 
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Jumping into the cab of the stationarv ttucl;, Shrinir; 
set the engine in motion, while the other two l.rouglu ttij 
bag containing the body of our hero and pitched it into tlis 
truck, following' likewise to take up a position tiesidc tlij 
body. 

Get going, shouted ILirnsandwitrlu. ** Males fw 
Waterloo Bridge/’ 

Pushing the^throttle down lo ihe fkK)r!)oar4!s, i1h‘ tiue| 
was soon speeding along at its top speed of 5 miles an hour, 
Naturally at such a pace tlie going was toughs, hut since if 
was blackout, Bugsy could not be blamed for taking boinl] 
craters in his stride : it was only when he started lo 
intermittent showers of bricks and niorfai upon the inj. 
covered carcases of his pals that they congdainej! ruk 

! it w:u:^ nec.e.ssarj 

stfuruh 

n';i bocl'l 
>f till 
0 lljf 
nt tin 

to leart 
ctslhic! 
ised t'0;i 

^ ^ Heiio^ Hello, shouted Smeller, that Bon« 
Lmiment ? 


tuai. us.; juiu mt* 

Having dis- 
into the dark 
Thames, they pro- 
nearest telephone 
boss of their good 
when they might 
the 2,000 smacke- 
the job. 



deniohtHm 

posed of i! 
u'atcrs ( 
cu'^ediai i 
to ac(|ua! 
work aiui 
come, and 
roos prom; 


Yell, announced the guv who IiacI 
their pain. *'What do you want ?” 


ruiibed many cmi o 


dougU”'’ 

Sure,” ans-wered Liniment, whose voice < crwiiih 
burned the wires, “come right over !” 


„ In less tinie than it takes to write they arrived ai li’i 
magnificent lodging house, in Petticoat I .aiu;, wlmrc ilu 

waj, to the tenth tloor, they were astoundeti (ika-^i.ue: 
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^ht dizziness and difficulty in breathing), to find the 
iefs door torn from its hinges, the ‘^Times’* furniture 
Wn around the room as if struck by a cyclone, and the 
)ss all trussed and gagged, and altogether looking like 
body’s business. 

The ordeal of their journey had somewhat dulled their 
dexes, but in the course of half-an-hour they were able 
remove the gag from Bones’ mouth and hear for the 
mpletion of the hour some choice expletives. 

Shrimp was the first to recover and, from behind the 
riwart forms of his partners was able to murmur : ‘‘What 
ppened, Boss ?” 

**Why,** stormed the noble Bones Liniment; “didn’t 
use guys know be understudied HOUDINI ! ! 1 1 


The END. 



Can you draw 
^^SureJ' 

^^Then you better draw these curtains or 
mm have a crowd outsided^ 
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And finally WOMEN (God bless ’em) ! 

Most women don’t mind what a man’s prin- 
ciples in'business are, so long as he is success- 
ful and “nobody knows”. 


If you tell woman your feet are larger than 
hers she is flattered, but when you tell her 
it is a proven fact that a woman has less 
brains than a man, she is annoyed. 


You may win a woman in three days of 
passion, and lose her by three weeks of 
love. 

Women — the /air sex ? 

Nol — the 7^wfair sex ! 

# 

Every woman imagines the world 
thinks her a marvel for “putting up 
with her husband”— and vice versa 1 
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Broad-mindedness ! What sins are commit- 
ted in thy name ! 

# 

“What do naughty Egyptian girls become?” 

“Mummies.” 

Here is one about a girl boxing-fan who 
married three noblemen — she knew how to 
handle her dukes. 

The only men who haven’t always got their 
minds on the girls are the ones who’ve always 
got their hands on them. 

# 

Some men are not to be trysted. 

Calf love is just a foolish vealing. 

# 

“Whenever my wife needs money she 
calls me handsome.” 

“Handsome ?” 

“Yeah, Hand some over !” 

# 

Love is like soup— -if you want to know 
what’s in it you’ll have to do a little spooning. 



Twinkle, twinkle, little Mat, 

Girl and boy snt in a ( ar, 

What took place they tiin't admittiiT, 

But what she's knittin' ain't fur Britaiti ' 

The modern (.till knows fn.w tu tlrape, 
And here and there r.he'li pm it; 

But her bathing suit has little '.hape 
Until her shape gets its it. 


(.odfish to mat kint-i, 

rutlish to Mireil, 

Never shake a f (n ktail 

If ymTve lost yttur belt 


Mary had a little ianil), 

Her father killed it dead, 
Nw it goes to school with her, 
Between two Ijutiks of bread. 


# 


Her father is a plumber 
So she’s never on the shelf; 
Cause every time that she goes out 
She plum forgets herself. 
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ON BUYING A CAR. 

“Hullo 1 Hullo ! Is that you, John? Bruce speaking. 
Can you meet me Friday ?” 

“Certainly !” 

“Good. Make it the Lancers Club for lunch,” and con. 
tinning : “I want to buy a car for Marion.” 

Bruce was a born horseman, but I felt that he needed 
some expert advice on buying synthetic horseflesh in terms 
of horsepower. Moreover, Marion was his wife and an old 
friend of mine. Had 1 not .seen Bruce through most of his 
troubles and was I not his best man at his last great trial 
of all ? Never let it be said that I let a friend down. 

After lunch Bruce hailed a taxi and we drove to one of 
those huge emporiums so typical of dear old London. 
There must liave been something unusual about the 
occasion, for in the excitement of the moment Bruce forgot 
his customary altercation about the taxi fare. As the taxi 
drove away, we braceil ourselves up and made for a smaller 
door, the main one being guarded by an impressive looking 
person whom Bruce insisted was “Old Snorter,” his G.O.C. 
whilst in India. 

“Good morning,” we said together to the expensive 
.ooking gentleman who came to meet us, “we want to buy 
i car!" “Look here, Bruce," I said, having been thoroughly 
startled by the surprising result of both our tenor voices in 
inison, “since you are buying the car, I suggest you take. 
)ver the prelimiuaries,” 
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“Indeed ! I was about to t-i;;.;;;-- ;E i-titd ]-':u,.e, “that you 

■would not be required U'nu; ti.r ^ * 1 : ri-. iu,ai]y vetted 

Nowv Sir (to the man ol il'ie rltced, i v/ant a < a?/' 

1 hiSj i aUi iifiaui, W;?. , liv.: laiiK * iisuu i - h dg 

parliTient. Hais aiul plc.ee t..,n li':?;' ait, (d.jMni.; powng 
■pyjaiTias and bhirtirus on iIie m.-v rsnil fit m , ;u.d I cars 

aiKih^erarnbiijatoKs on the thiul flom . \\ .'.uii] \tvu take the 

lift. Sir ?'’ 

'1.3a nil) ! baui \vc uiusi iia ■»(■“ ia.l’a'ii tiif* wroiis 

doord’ 

All ligiitj said I, eany on, Sir., iorid. .roc to tire Ctlf' liiid'' 
I will vet, it over- — my work corrimenceb ilirnd" 

Back again we went to , -he huge door ttn.i Ertice a 
little shaken saluted “Old Snorter" witti c-iiln-r i'uind alter, 
nately until I pushed hiin into th-e .sale mnni, Mui keti with 
real motor cars of every hired aiul ooiinii. \ tu-d looking 
man, immaculately dressed, saunteu-a (owaiii; ut. Ihuce 
disliked him from the word go—! rotiid see tltal' 

Now.^my good man, ' .said Bruce m liis ntu.st patumis. 
ing voice, “can’t you recognise a -.ustonier when vou see 
one ! ! ? 1 want to see the sales m;,n;tgei ami .harp 

about it, my time is precious." 

“I only happen to be the Managing I ),re. to. s.ml the 
immaculate one. "But perhaps I ran be of m.e. \\ rmt -.an 
1 do for you ?” 

“I— er— want the ladies und«c!otinug de{ a: tment,” 
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“JTfti’e you something suitable for a lady 
learning how to drive ?” 




tody’s m.' 
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uy two.” he said turning to me. “and breed our own !” 
Ve finished up buying a “Gallstone Seven and I dragged 
Jruce from the shop a bedgraggled and perspiring wreck. 

“Shall I send it, Sir,” shouted the tired one, “or will 
ou call for it ?” 

“No,” replied Bruce tersely with heated satire, “post 
“t !!” 

THE END. 
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husly youof man that made him ««k other, 
different, fields of endeavour during the hot vaca 

This fall, as usual, Buck reported bark to Mid 
the pink of condition. His blue eyes were clear 
his hands hardened by ruggdl work, his well, 
lithe and without an ounce of superfluous fltwh. 
manner, however, one noted a subtle difference, 

Trevor Bradley, Buck’s room-mate in <%kio 1 1 
the first to detect this, and to Trevor, his bosom 
through three years at Mid West, Buck poured out 

"Yes, Trev.," he admitted, "this summwf was i 
for me.” He paused. "Tlrere was a girl.” 

"Ah," said Trevor, and lapsed into a silem e ( 
understanding^leaning back in the one comfortablft 
Chair the suite boasted. 

"yes,” admitted Buck again, "there was a 
vM a girl ! You know me, Trev. You know 1 
fail for <my ordinary. woman. Gladys was differont, 
if she was a hasher.” 

"Abadjer!" Trevor Bradley, of Mayflower 
dumb-foundfid. "Good Lord, Buck, did you fall 
waiters?" 

“Walt, old man !" Buck held up his gnarled 
hand. " I headed for the North Woods this 
Ls^ed a job as lumberjack with the Big Pines 
Michigan peninsula. 

"Everything went fine and dandy. Of eourmi 
Up as Buci: Harris of Chicago, and non® of the 
hmew me from Adam's off goat. 1 was just ai 
did my day’s work hacking down the ttll 
itol 8%t with the men like a regular fellow, 
to be a fine bunch of huskies. The msu 
night, just about sua-dowa, I was . 
by myself, down toward the backwomls 
abcmt five miles from our milbmtd, 
rer mind how we got talking. We 
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“From somewhere on the West Coast, was Gladys. On 
sr own, and working as a waitress — ‘hasher,’ they call it 
^^the woods— at the one hotel in that hick town. 

“Well, we sorta got so well acquainted that evening 
lat I looked forward to meeting her again. And I did, 
fter that evening I looked forward to nights and 
iindays, and we would take hikes through the ^pines. 
mat did we find to talk about ? Well, I was just Buck 
larris, lumberjack,’ you know, and Gladys was-.-well, 
ladys was just a hasher. 

“But Trev, that girl had seen a lot of the world, travel- 
ng about on her own. And she had read a lot, too. 
Incommonly educated for a^^waitress. Well, we never 
ickW for things to talk about.” 


He paused a long moment. 

“Trev,” Buck continued, at last, “I found myself laying 
wake nights in my bunk at the lumber camp, thinmng 
bout Gladys. Man, I will confess I was hard hit. But 
on know how I am fixed. There’s Dad, proud of his fine 
Id family line, dreaming of seeing me married some day to 
girl of our social station. And there s the Mater. She 
srtainly never would survive the shock if I introduced 
rladys, a mere waitress, into the Harrison family. 

“Well, I tossed and tossed, there in bed, old man, till 
he thing began to wear on me. Then, one Sunday night, 
he situation cleared itself. Gladys quit her pb and headed 
vest. Said that life in the woods was a little too dull for 
,er. 1 may be a cad, old man, but I think that girl cared 
or me a bit. 1 1 hurt to say good-bye. But it was for the 
lest. I had to think of the Family, you know. 

In a tastefully furnished boudoir in the exclusive Knob 
iill sec.tion of old San Francisco, Gladys Montgomery, dam 
rhter of one of the proudest and wealthiest first families of 
'alifoniia, was addressing her slim little Irish maid. 
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“Kathleen,” she declared, “how 1 envy you !" 

You envy me. Miss (.xladys ? repeatetl tite maid wide 
eyed. She had always thought her young mistress' 
slightly queer.” A rich girl like Gladys Montgomery, to 
go gallivanting all over the country ea. h summer playing 
at being a “Poor working girl” when she might have been' 
in the Sierras, in Europe or Hawaii ? It puzzled thei 
honest Kathleen sore. i 



.n 'vhen she had 
completed her mistress toilette. For a few seconds Gladys 

attherefiec 

tion of this dainty, cultured young society woman of od4 
and democratic impulses. She sighed at her mirrored self!; 

' should^ 

y Kathleen. At least she could marry th^ 

never ^0“ will 

never know! If It were not for my family 1 ” ^ 

THE END. 
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“ Whafx a mine, Bill ?” 
^‘Search me." 


(pTora Jiear ,j^nd ^rmnd. 

Bill shouldn’t have married Irene. , In six months time 
she's made him a paupei ! 

Wow! Is it a boy or a girl ? 


W^e hear that this year’s bathing suits are 
l.arely big enough to keep a girl from being 
1 armed where she ought to be. 


Why, you couldn’t even dress me! 
Well, what of that ? I could learn. 


Three kinds of women : 
The Beautiful 
The Intellectual 
The MAJORITY. 



m 
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The best ten years of a woman’s life are between 29 
and 30* 

Fm awfully fond of Bill. I admire him and respect 
him above any other man. The only trouble is that be 
acts a little fresh occasionally. 

Yes, isn’t it strange how quiddy a man t::an undo any- 
thing ? 

First golfer : ‘*The traps on this course are vtxy 
annoying.** 

Second golf er t (trying to putt) ‘'Yes, will yon 

please shut yours ?” 

• • * . 

• • • * 

"Madam, will you please get off my foot ?" 

“Wily don’t you put your foot where it belongs ?' 

“Don’t tempt me, lady, don’t tempt me !" 


Youthful WREN : “I’d like to see the Captain of the 
ship.” • 

Sailor : “He’s forward. Miss.” 

• That s all right. This is a pleasure 

trip.” 

“I represent the Mountain Wool Co., Ma’asn. ^\'cluli] 
you be interested in some coarse yarns ?’’ 

“Gosh, yes, tell me a couple.” 

Boyfriend: “Are you free this evening ?” 

GM/«6»wf : “Well, not exactly free, but very iiiex- 
pensive.” 
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AT LONG LAST. 

What chance has a college story without a girl anyhow? 

‘M thought you’d forgotten me,” she cooed as he handed 
her a large bunch of American Beauties. 

“You sweet boy 1 And now sit down here and tell me 
where you Ve been all these years and years. You know 
we coeds are apt to turn to somebody else if we don’t get 
■ attention.” 

Bruno seated himself beside her on the sofa and began 
his story. 

“Welb you see,” he explained. 

Bruno stopped. Margery was staring in horror at his 
legs, “Ye Gods,” thought Bruno, “I must have forgotten 
to wear niy pants or something.” He glanced down to 
reassure himself. 

“Garters 1” she shrieked. “Yow with garters 1 Bruno, 
our engagement is cancelled.” And here she thrust into his 
treniiiling hand the ring he had purchased for her last fall 
---aftcu hocking his tuxedo. “I could marry a swindler, a 
thief, a drunkard, a murderer, or even a man who carries 
an lunbrella, but a college man who wears garters ? Never ! 
Never 1 Never !” 

“Just when 1 timught 1 had discovered a use for them,” 
shrieked Ih tino as luj stumbled back to Kentucky Hall. 
And then 'suddenly there came into his eyes a gleam of 
enlightennieiU. “Aotc 1 know,” he said simply, and 
quickened Ins steps. 

f^ate tiiat night Bruno Cable’s two room-mates, returning 
from the local, softly ojiened the door of 204 Kentucky and 
tipdoed into the room. Simultaneously they gasped in horror. 
There, imaging from the chandelier in the middle of the 
room, was tlie lifeless body of BrunoJ With protruding 
eyes the horror^ stricken pair edged gingerly towards ihe 
body and examined the noose round Bruno's neck. For a ' 
moment tlicy stared at each other incredulously. “Garters!, ■ 
exclaimed the twain in the same breath* ' 

On Bruno's tombstone in the Cable family plot you . 
will find the simple inscription **He found a use for. them 
at last.” 
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TRY AN’ BREAK IT 

Steve Barteima had never murdered his brother, his 
common-law wife, or his best friend. But for a sufficient 
cash inducement he would probably have shot down all 
three with the same cold-eyed callousness that had marked 
his other killings. Barteima was that unpleasant thing, a 
killer with a gun for hire. 

So he was cjuite interested in Sammy Golder’s proposi- 
tion because Sammy owned the “Golden Palm” — night 
club, pick-up joint, gambling-house— and Sammy could 
pay plenty. 

Golder was behind the big desk in the night-club office. 
His voice, like its owner, was soft and flabby. 

“I lere’s the set-up, Barteima — it’s simple. You know 
the Zarina apartments ?” 

Barteima nodded. He also knew that Golder’s fancy 
blonde lived there, but he didn’t mention it. 

“Right. About one o’clock to-night a man in a cream 
Ford roadster will be arriving there. He’ll be alone. And 
you’ll drop him as he steps out of the car. Got it ?” 

Barteima grinned. “Sure. Zarina Apartments— cream 
h'ord roadster— one o’clock. Who’s the guy ?” 

“’ikm don’t need to know. And the less you know the 
better if the police pick you up.” 

‘h,)kay.” Barteima was indifferent. “What’s it worth, 
Mt. Holder?” 

( lolder pursed his fat lips. “Let’s say two hundred. All 
right ? You can make your own arrangements. But don’t 
forget the police would love to hang something on you— so 
there’d better he no slip-ups, Barteima.” 

“Tiiere won’t be,” Barteima said in his flat voice, “An’ 
I’ll take a hundred now, Mr. Golder.” 

liarteliua glanced at his watch as he left the “Golden , 
Faim.'’ Ten o’clock. Three hours— that was^ plenty,. fo.r- 
his simple arrangements. -First, he’d better fix an a.lil 
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He was taking no chances — the cops had quite a file about 
Steve Barteima, even though they’d never been able to 
make a charge stick. 

In tire corner phone-box he dialled a number and spoke 
softly into the mouthpiece. 

‘‘Clancy ? Steve. I’m on a job to-night, Clancy. One, 
0 clock. Yeah. So 1 was doin’ a little quiet drinkin’ with 
you an’ the boys in Ma Kerrigan’s back room, if anyone 
wants to^know. Okay ? Wise up a coiipla the boys, 
willya? Sure, Joe, an* Darky. We started abotit inidnight, 
an broke it up around two-thirty, see ? Thanks, Clancy, 
See you tomorrow for the hand-out. 

He went back to the “Golden Palm” to kill a coupk 
of hours. He checked over his automatic in the piivacy 
of the toilet, and then took a corner table, listening to the 
music and drinking welkspaced wdtiskies until it was time 
to go. 

Bartelma’s watch showed ten minutes to one as hk 
gloved hands eased the big car into the kerb a hundred 
yards from the Zarina. His cold efficiency bad timed 
everything well, and the owner of the powtu'ful serdan had 
not yet discovered his loss. 

His gun ready on the seat beside him, Bartelrua wai/cet! 
for the cream Ford. He sat slewed round in tin*; st^ai so 
that he could see through the rear window, hart! eyes fixed 
m the intersection. 

Ihe minutes passed. Then he stood cju the starter as 
the roadster swung around the corner, waited till > ar 
had passed, and moved in on its tail. He was close helfind 
■as the roadster stopped in the dim light reflected fiom 'he 
•Zarina s foyer. 

The driver’s back was a wide and easy target as he lUrp. 
ped out of the car. Bartelma’s gun spat t%vicc, and hefori* 
.the -body hit the pavement he was screaming through 
..gears up the street 

■ Ha dropped to normal speed as he entered the main 
road and assured himself there was no pursuit, ile tunuHl 
into, the Tiver . road, and as he crossed the bridge Ills grm 
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flew over the parapet. Bartelma grinned tightly. The 
whole business had been a cinch. 

He left the stolen car in a side-street, and walked sev- 
eral blocks before he took a taxi And he changed cabs 
three times before he got home to sleep. Bartelma bad 
quite a respect for the police. 

He was eating a late breakfast, and was just starting the 
newspaper story of the Zarina murder when they arrived. 

Bartelma’s stomach tensed for a moment as he opened 
the apartment door. Carey and Brown from C. L B. ! 
They'd got around to him damned quickly. His mind 
raced over the details of the shooting as he automatically 
wisecracked them inside. He was certain he'd made no 
mistakes—this could only be a fishing trip. And his confi- 
dence came back with a rush as he remembered the alibi 
he'd fixed with Ciancy. 

lie bared his teeth at the Sergeant in an unpleasant 
grin. 

‘^What’s on your dirty mind, Carey ?” he said evenly. ^ 

‘*The Zarina murder/’ Carey told him slowly. ‘‘You 
wouldn’t know anything about it, Bartelma ?” 

'‘Not a thing. You’re wastin’ your time, copper. Me, 
I got a nice alibi for one o’clock.” 

"‘Who said anything about one o’clock ?” Carey shot 
hack. 

Bartelma laughed in his face offensively. “The news- 
papers, smart guy/’ he sneered, and he cackled again as 
Carey flushed. 

"‘Let’s hear this alibi of yours, Bartelma,” he said 
shortly. “And make it good.” 

“Listen, Hawkshaw. From midnight till two-thirty I 
wa-; at Ma Kerrigan’s with some friends— and they’ll 

swear to^ it, see ?” 

“I'hey prol)ably will. Your friends would swear they 
saw fairies for the price of a beer. Who were they, 

Barielnia ?” , , ■ . 
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*‘Goin to check up, eh ? Go ahead, copper. It won’t 
do you no good. There was Clancy, an* Joe Silva, an’—” 

“And Darky Soeil” Carey’s eyes were narrow, puzzled. 
“That’s what Darky told us when we pulled him out of 
bed. But — ” Ha paused uncertainly. “Let’s get this 
■straight, Bartelma. You say that at one o’clock— the titue 
■of the shooting— you were holding hands witli Clancy, tuid 
Joe and Darky were looking on. Is that right ?” 

“Sure. That’s my story. An’ try an’ break it, Carey',” 
Bartelma grinned. 

Carey was silent for a long moment. “I don’t know 
that I want to,” he said slowly. can’t sort it yet— 
but I will. Get your hat, Bartelma— you’ve got some 
heavy explaining to do. Because in case you don’t know 
it, it was Clancy that collected a couple of slues at t’ne 
Zarina last night.” 
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THINK THESE OUT. 

(A few puzzles to entertain you and mayhap 
they tvill help you to put one over on the 

other guy— xvhen yoti knoxv the 

Answers), 

One. A monkey sets out to climb a greased flag.pole 
21 feet high. Flow many days will it take to 
reach the top if it climbs two feet each day and 
slips back one foot each night ? 

Two. A hunter leaves his lint on a hunting trip. He 
travels 10 miles South and then 10 miles East, 
\\heie he shoots a bear. From there he travels 
10 miles North back to his hut. What was the 
colour of the bear he shot ? * 

Three. A train is moving at 60 miles an hour. In the 
rear carriage a man is leaning outside one of the 
windows and fires a revolver (the bullet travelling 
also at 60 miles an hour) at a man on the running 
board moving towards the engine. Could the 
bullet hit the man while the train was still in 
motion ? 

Four. A man about town pays one shilling to enter a 
night-club. While there he spends half his 
money and on leaving gives a shilling to the hat 
attendant. He visits further three night-clubs 
.ind goes through the same procedure. On com- 
ing out of the. last club he has no money left. 
How much did he begin the evening with ? 
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GHOST MULTIPLICATION 

Five, How quickly can you fill in the correct numbers 
in the following unsolved multiplication pro. 
blem ? 

4 

- I - 


4 

9 - - 




HOW ODD 

Six, What are the five odd numbers that when adclect 
together total 14 ? 

TRULY REMARKABLE 

Seven. Joan is 4380 times as old as John, %vho is twice 
as old as Jane. They all have the same motlier 
who is 20 times as old as Joan. If all their 
ages together add to a little over 21 years, wliat 
are the ages of these three children ? 

ANY NUMBER OF TIMES 

Eight, L Produce 500 by means of addition using the 
same digit 8 times. 

2. Produce 3 by means of 4*s. 

SOME RELATION 

Him. A SHORT person and a TALL person are 
walking down the street : the former is the son 
of the latter, but the latter is not the fatiun' of 
the former* What then is the relationship of 
the TALL parson to the SPIORT person ? 

ANSWERS ON PAG!*: lOK. 
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A Drama in Three Rounds. 

Cifsf of Characters 
( /’// flic oriler of their appearance) : 

SPICK : yciily little man-about-town, full of nervous 

i • ! 1 e ; I..-; >“ . 1 11 d i n ed to be c o c ky . 

>FAK : iriJ'i ns Uiey make ’em : as powerful as they 

inalvc ’em : as slow as they make ’em 

Time: Any day lietween 8 a.rn. and 8 a.m. when a 
man is inejst inclined to be short-tempered, and 
wmen wonum are niosl annoying. 
t'S Scettc : A I'-cciuded sjiot in the (drand Central Depot. 

lAuaai is an ai’ch at rentre up stage. Discovered 
:U: 1 isc of curtain, two telephone booths, one at 
eitiicr siile of arch, staring vacantly at audi- 
cnee. 

illr. Spick skips i)liihcly through arch, crosses stage R 
a;ni steps smartly info (clcphone booth R. Drops 
nickic in slot and takes up receiver, 
fJPICK : Hello, Hello Worth 9929, and make it 

snappy ! 

At iliis exciting tnomcni, SPAN enters through arch, 
(unihers m ross stage L and trips into booth L, 

SPAN : t fcllo, ( )peratcr Is this the Operator ? 

SPICK : W'ammi ? is tins Worth 9929 ? 

BPA’K : No, sir, this is me. 1 want the Operator. 

SPICK ; Well, go ahead and get her. But get off my 

line, Pm in a Imrry. 

SPAN : Aw, go wag your ears 

SPICK : ril wag your ears Get off the line, and don’t 

be all day about it. 

SPAN : You heard me Go wag your tail. I want the 

(p)erator, myself. 

Sint'K : Well, try and get her. 

SlYAN : ( )|)erator .Operator 
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SPICK : 


SPAN; 


SPICK : 
SPAN : 
SPICK : 
SPAN : 
SPICK : 
SPAN : 

SPICK : 
SPAN : 
SPICK : 


SPAN : 
SPICK : 
SPAN : 
SPICK : 
SPAN : 

SPICK : 


SPICK 


Worth 9929.... You still on this line ? I 

thought I told you to get off, and give me a 
chance ? 

1 heard you. And I told you I wanted the Ope- 
rator. And I’m gonna stay right here til! we 
elect a Chinese President. 

Is that so 1 

Go wiggle your toes 

I’ll wiggle your toes, you 

Operator Operator 1 

Don’t “Operate" me 

Oh, g’wan or I’ll stuff this receiver down your 
throat. 

Did you say my throat ? 

Well whose throat you got on to-day ? 

Ah, quit your kidding. Lissen to me we’re 

wasting a lot of time. Why don't you get wise to 
yourself and hang up 

You lissen to me a minute.. ....Are you lissening? 

Yes, I’m lissening 

(gently) Go wiggle your adenoids. 

What ? 

You hoid me unless you're as deaf as you are 

dumb. 

; DUMB ? Why, you stuffed shirt ! You thick- 
headed numbskull. You poor little shrivelled iif 

runt You — / ! ooOO — ! 

(Curtain is lowered Jar three 

minutes by the Censors). 

: (Continues) You must have a face like a raisin 

Jtist one of these little pin-points; that gets 

stuck on himself, eh ? Well, don’t get wise witl 

me see ? You little /...OOOoooO ! ! 

(Quick curtain during ike rest 

of Spick's speech) 

(at rise of Curtain) Oh, go wiggle your after 
math 


SPAN: 
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SPICK : Say say say hold on a minute. Yon 

wouldn’t say that to my face, you you son-of- 

a- Bishop! 

SPAN : 111 bet you ain’t got a face I 

SPICK : I repeat it you wouldn’t say that to my face, 

you 

SPAN : You wouldn’t say that to my face nitwit. 

SPICK : Sure I would. Say, it wouldn’t make no difference 
to me if you was Joe Louis, I’d 

SPAN : Joe Louis ? Tell it to the Marines ! If I hit yon 
once your kids ’ud all be midgets 

SPICK : Yeh ? Well, if I hit you once on your Adam’s 
Apple, you’d spit cyder for a week. Then I’d- — 
I’d 

SPAN : Go wiggle your Adam’s Apple 

SPICK : You wiggle off this line, Stoopid, before I get 
good and sore..,,.,Get me ? 

SPAN : Say, Brother, if I ever did get you, I’d smack you 
so hard on your feeder that you’d lose all 
ambition 

SPICK : You’d smack me, would you ? That’s rich I 
Listen, Big Boy. .....I’ll meet you anywhere, and 

knock you somewhere else see ? Just name 

the time and place, partner, and where you’d like 
to be buried 

SPAN : Well, things are beginning to brighten up 

Now you’re talking sense. 

SPICK : How’d 10th Ave. and 49tb St., suit you, my 
little buck ? 

SPAN : O.K. with me when ? 

SPICK : Sooner the better, Oscar. I haven’t killed a 
man since Election Day, and I’m biting at the 
bit. How’s ten minutes from now ? 

SPAN : Fine. Now don’t fail me or you’ll break my 
heart 

Sl'T’CK : ril break your jaw I 

SPAN : Aw, wiggle your teeth And make it snappy, 

Fm itching to get at you...... 
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SBICK.: ri! be waitin’ for you..,. ..Soutli ’ East corner o’ 
10 th and 49tii 

SPAN : I gotcha 

(Both men rmh from haoii:s ard start 
for center arch .coHidi fig (is they do so) 

SPICK ! x\w....,,Why dent you look where vouVci goin*? 

SPAN: Aw go wiggle your. .....Why Fred, you old 

son-of-a-gun 1 

SPICK : Bill you ok! son-ckkri-'Oiu ' Wassa ni.sh ? 

SPAN : Got a date with a tough bain* An’ Fm gonna 

knock his block off. 

SPICK : Yah ? Same iiere ! 

SPAN : C/Oine on, bred, t can t wtili to lay rny hands on 
that little shrimp ! 

SPICK : Me too Les go. 

: (iiypick a fid Spaoi ‘leaik off, arm in nrtfi^ 

tn the genera! liireciion of fOih and I9tk) 


CURTAIN, 
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“ ) Honeif, I Icncm when I’ve had enough 
to drink — I get tinconscious ! 
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’®A dancer in a new show is having her body coated 
with white paint. It's a very clever novelty,** 

“Won’t the police arrest her for obscenity 
“Not until the novelty wears off,” 

“Do you serve women at this bar 
“No. You have to bring your own,” 

“Yassah,” said the little coloured boy, 

“Tse named for my parents. Daddy’s name was Ferdi* 
nand and Mammy’s name was Liza,” 

“What’s your name, then ?” 

“iPerdiliza.” 
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ACROSS 

The sort of hat for a belle? (6). 
Many have faced the stake 
and been broken by the 
wheel at this (8). 

There should not be alter- 
natives in a Crossword 
puzzle, but there is one 
• here (7). 

If David had seen this bird 
on his way to meet 
Goliath he might have 
taken it as an augury (7), 
Unrivalled description of 
the daughter whose mother 
cannot get her off her 
hands (9). 

The Court in Wonderland 
had to inquire into the 
theft of the tarts ; in this 
the case is about a bun (8). 
Entertainment one could 
not give at an hotel ? 
(two words — 2, 4). 

, Part of 20 across (3). 

. Part of 23 across (3). 

. Desuetude (6). 

, Water of Iharadise (two 
words -5, 3). 

, Surely the metal part of 
this gjirment is unneces- 
sary (9). 

, BA)!- a gardener, anyhow, 
this hit of his work is 
honest (5), 

I, Wander from the course (7). 

I, The height of fifty in a 
boat (B). 

,• One who disapproves of 
sacrifice (6). 


DOWN 

1. Correctly what one 

entitled to (6). 

2. The bark of this tree has- 

medicinal uses (7). 

3. Not evergreen (9). 

4. An imputation (6). 

5. This fuel should be econo- 

mical, as half gives more- 
heat than the whole (8) . 

6. Oxford College (5). 

7. Of fine appearance and in 

upset homes too (8). 

12. A bet about this would lead 
you to a bit of a dance (3), 

15. In spite of her bad temper 

she might make quite a 
good tram agent (9). 

16, A Victorian Prime Mini- 

ster (8). 

18. Get the *‘Air Times” in 
regular order (8). 

21. There is some authority 

for this sort of rant (3). 

22. Poise (7). 

24. What made the brides 

upset ? (6). 

25. You will want it here 

rearranged (6). 

27. No slow author, he (5). 

For the solution^ pleam 
turn to Page 108^ 
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How Much Do You Know? 

1. There’s a big difference between these : 

Savrola. Savonarola. Savanna. Savoyard. Saxifr- 

;:age. Saveloy. 

2. Deciding to free yourself from the smoking habit, 
you might start taking snuff. You would then be inbal- 

,ing : 

Pepper. Ground almonds. Burnt charcoal. Powder- 
ed zinc. Dried tobacco in its finest form. 

S. Brown Jack is or was : 

A famous racehorse. Notorious murderer. Mythical 
gentleman with views of his own on diet. Commander 
of the United States army in the American Civil War. The 
song hero whose “soul goes marching on.” 

I. Which are hips and which are haws ? 

5. What have or had these people in common? 

(linger Rogers. Lady Hamilton. Ellen Wilkinson. 

Van Gogh. Sinclair Lewis. Queen Elizabeth Tudor. 

6. How many presidents has the United States of 
America had ? Which of them has been president for three 
terms ? 

7. Who brought into favour the phrase “Stealing, my 
thunder ?” 

8. A mickle is : 

A new American word meaning 'mango pickle. A 
muddle. A small sickle. Scottish word meaning a little, 
Scottish word meaning a lot. 

9. You have about : 

A million. Three hundred. Four thousand. Three 

[ Million. A hundred and twenty thousand hairs on your 

• head* 

10. “Is it really true, Mother?” Usually it isn’t, 
unfortunately, but in the case of Little Jack Horner it is. 
Who was the original ? 

II. When you ask the rector to tea, it doesn’t do at 
all to call him the vicar. What’s the difference ? 
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12. If you went on an expedition to the Antartic and 
took a refrigerator with you, would it keep the food at the 
temperature it keeps it at in your kitchen? 

13^ If you are a motorist worth your salt you are sure 
to know which is the most important nut on your car. 

14. If you were sailing through the Panama Canal 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, in what direction would 
you be going? 

15. What do these commonly used foreign phrases 
mean and in what language are they ? 

(a) sub rosa. (b) pied a terre. (c) non compos mentis, 
(d) sotto voce, (e) in toto. (f) lebensraum. 

Don’t Be Too Sure About These 

1. The trap under a kitchen sink is for the purpose of 
catching grease. 

True False 

2. Ostriches hide their heads in the sand. 

True False 

3. Platinum is the most valuable metai. 

True False 

4. Dragon flies sting. 

True False 

5. Four states come together at right angles at only 
one place in the United States. 

True False 

6. The bite of the boa-constrictor is harmless# 

True False 

7. Sir Walter Raleigh introduced tobacco into Eng- 
land. 

True False 

8. When monkeys look through one another’s fur 
they are looking for fleas# 

True.... ..False...... 

9. A sponge is an animal. 

True.. ....False...... 
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10. You weigh more dead than yon weigh alive. 

True False 

1 1 . There is no such thing as an undertow. 

True False 

12. Galileo invented the telescope. 

True False 

13. The story about Washington and the cherry tree 
is a myth. 

True False 

1 4. In a pendulum clock, the pendulum runs the 
clock. 

True False 

15. A red flag will madden a bull. 

True False 

16. The human eye is a perfect optical instrument. 

True False 

1 7. Nepal is part of India. 

True False 

1 8. New York is the world’s great seaport. 

True False 

1 9. Kamchatka is an island off the coast of Africa. 

True False 

JO. Le$ Misarahlas \ was written by Victor Hugo. 

True False 

21. Mahogany wood comes from one tree known as 
the mahogany tree. 

True... ...False _ . . 

.’2. Owls spend a great deal of their time in the sun- 
light. 

True False , 

23. Blind people do not hear or feel better than people 

whf) nan see. 

True False...... , 

24. A volcano in eruption gives off quantities of 

sulp'mir. _ , 

True .False 
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ANSWERS TO PROBLEMS ON PAGES 
95 - 96 , 102 , 105 , 106 , 107 . 


One : — 

20 days. 
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John is \\\i) hi.mrs ol 
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HOW MUCH DO YOU KNOW ? (Answers) 

1. Savrola is the Prime Minister’s only novel, Savon- 
at ola was an Italian social and political reformer hanged 
lor retusmg obedience to Rome. Savanna is a treeless 
phuu co\eted With low vegetation, also a city of U. S. A 
Sru'oyard, a native of Savoy, Saxifrage a rock plant with 
yellow or red flowers, and Saveloy a sausage. 

.1. i )ried tobacco in its finest form. 

3. A famous racehorse. 

I, I lips are the fruit of the dog-rose, haws of the 

haw'Uiorm 


5. hhiey all, bad red hair. 

6 . 1 ' 1 h r ty » two. P resident Roosevelt. 

7. ^ John iJe.iinis, a dramatist and critic of Queen 
Aiine’s tmm, wrote a play into which he introduced a new 
lond ui thunder, llie play was refused a hearing, 
l)iii to hhs indignation they stole his thunder for Macbeth. ’ 

i,)id Scottish word for a lot. 

o. About; a lunidred and twenty thousand. Blondes 
lite most, redi,ieads the least. 

1 1 ). Jolm Horner, steward to the Abbot of Glastonbury 

the^ unu‘ of the dissolution of the monasteries, took the 
deeds oi Abbey hidden in a pasty to Henry VIIL On 
tl’ic w’liy he took out the deeds of one of the properties 
(ilic plum) and kept them for himself. 

1 1. A rector is grander than a vicar. He gets tithes 
paid, by luc, parishioners, a vicar does not. 

PA No. The temperature inside the refrigerator is 
depenclenl on tliat of the air outside. 

PP The loose nut..... ..sorry ! 

i k NAm would expect to find yourself going from east 
to west, init owing to the way the canal cuts across the. 
isihmuri you would sail from north-west to . south-east. ' 

P‘\ (a) Pndtu* pledge of secrecy (Latin), (b) Some- 

wlunr Uj raay (Inench). (c) Mad (Latin), (d) In an under- 
tone (Italiiiii) (e) Entirely (Latin), (f) Living space 
Pltuman) wised a great deal since Hitler’s advent. , 



no GEE WHIZ 

DON’T BE TOO SURE ABOUT THESE (Atiswwfs), 

1. False. 

2. False. 

3 . False. Radium is. 

4. False. 

5. True. Arizona, Colorado, New Mexico and Utah. 

6. True. The danger in the boa-constrictor is his 
squeezing power. He has no harmful fangs. 

7. False. Sir John Hawkins or Sir Francis Drake 

8. False. They are looking for little flaky salty 


scales. 

9. True. 

10. False. 

11. True. 

12. False. Hans Lippershey did m 1608. 

13. True. 

14. False. The clock is run by a spring. 

15. False. 

16. False. It has many imperfections. 

17. False. It is an independent state. 

18. True. 

19. False. It is a peninsula in Eastern Asia. 

20. True, 

21. False. There are a number of mahogamfs tl 
term refers to a species of timber. 

22. True. 

23. True. 

24. 'False. There is practically no sulphur in tin- la’ 
given off hy erupting volcanoes. 



seful books on various subjects 

USEFUL PUBLICATIONS ON HINDUSTANI etc. 


Guide to Military Urdu and the Elementary Exami. 
nation by Major W. Turner. Officially recommended 
by the Army authorities ... 3 12 fi 

Europeans’ Guide to Hindustani, Part I, One month’s 
course with Key, on graduated system. 22nd edition 

... 3 0 0 

M M .1 Part II ... 2 0 0 

»> >1 Parts I and ii combined ... 5 0 0 

Hindustani Military Colloquial Parts I and II (One 
month’s course) with Key for use. of Military Officers 
andN. C. Os. ... 2 0 0 

50 Easy-siories in Hindustani for beginners (in Roman 
Characters) _ ...180 

Urdu Elementary Examination Papers by Major Turner 

...200 

, Pocket English-Hindustani Dictionary 2nd ed. 3 0 0 
, pocket Hindustani.English Dictionary ...280 
. Combined Pocket English-Hindustani and Hindustani. 

English Dictionary ... 5 0 0 

, Colloquiall Hindustani in a fortnight (Pocket size) 


5. 

h 

S. 

J. 

3 . 

1 . 


„ ^ ...IOC 

soldiers’ Guide to Hindustani, 9th edition. 

Pocket size ... 1 0 ( 

Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Guide to Hindustani .... 1 8 C 

Americans' Guide to Hindustani (Pocket size) 2 0 ( 

Persian Seif-Instructor -.. 1 8 ( 

Pocket Englisb-Persian Dictionary ... 2 0 ( 

Pushtu Self. Instructor ... 1 8 ( 

Soldiers’ Guide to Arabic ... 1 0 I 

Sindhi-lnstructor in characters ...3 0 1 

Persian-English Dictionary in characters 
800 Pages ... 6 0 ( 

Sipahi ka Dost in Roman Urdu by Major H. E. Traylei 
The best book for Indian Sepoys for learning Romai 
Urdu ... 0 8 I 



22 . 

23. 

24. 

25. 

26. 

27 

28. 

29. 

30. 

31. 

32. 

33. 

34. 


BOOKS ON INDIA & CHINA. 

The Story of India in its most telling form, in its most 
attractive style, in its entire encyclopaedic sweep. With 
40 illustrations. F. R. Moraes. 2nd edition 4 8 0 

Immortal India, describing India’s precious heritage anc 
her glorious contribution to the world ... 2 8 i 

Jawaharla! Nehru. Jewel of India. This brilliantlj 
written book presents all that is worthwhile knowina 
about him. 2 0 f] 

The Secret of China’s Resistance, by 
K.B. Vaidya 112 0 

Soldiers’ Guide to India by Major Turner. Containing a 
bird’s eye- view of India, with attractive illustrations. 

...180 


FICTION. 

Seven Pillars of Foolishness or Gone with the Monsoon, 
being the sorry tale of two American Soldiers in India.! 
A hilarious new novel ... 3 0 rf 

The Death of a Nazi Spy by W. Turner. A stirriaf 
tale of mystery and crime, describing the intrigues 
treacheries of a Nazi spy in India. ... ’3 Q 

Murder for Money, by M. McCarthy. An intriguing* 
story of murder that holds your attention in long-drawn^* 

out suspense. 2 0 

Shelter Murder by McCarthy. A romantic detectivf 
story full, of suspense and intellectual ingenuity 2 8 F 
Modern Short Stories of Indian Life. E.’cplore the raaf* 
India and meet her people in the pages of this book® 

1 8 ( 

The White Wolf of Canton by F. Roach. AstorycdJI 
Crime and Brigandage full of exotic interest ... 3 0 ( 

Rachel’s Revenge by F. Roach. It is a story blaziaiii 

, With thrill and excitement, 2 ® 

Death at Daring Manor by G. Kellett. A delicious 
of crime and revenge spiced with gaiety and humour. 

... 2 




-lie Dcdvirs Tatoo by B.A.C. Neville. The book abounds 
in tlrriliing situations and unexpected developments! 
leadings iipto the dramatic denouement wherein Hitler 
meets with a fate he well deserves. ' 3 0 0 

^ anging Harlequin. Another of Kellets intriguing detec- 
tive stories with the characteristic mixture of suspense, 
ingenuity wit and humour ...2 8 0 

■^/liic-Chic Culies a monthly Magazine of Fun, Frolic, 
and Fermnes. ... 0 8 0 

Whiz' by Grantland Weymouth. A Book of Jokes 
and Cartoons 2 0 0 


BOOKS BY TUNSr 

Ye & Sin No More by Punsi. It recounts the tale 
of two self-willed lovers with volcanic passions. 3 0 0 

fikll Women are Jades by Punsi. Read in these stories 
the? rnaddening experiences of men caught in the meshes 
of Love.. ••• 2 0 0 


gSscapacles of Erotic Edna by Punsi. A story of passion 
and adventure about a beautiful German Jewess 2 8 0 

"J-lie Love Potion. A mystery of the Coal Mines of the 
luist. A tale of Magic, Mystery and Romance 2 0 0 

"Wine, War and Walter, The exciting escapades of a 
refugee. from Burma ... 3 0 0 


M!iig’s Game, the story of a race goer who is saved 
1 1 oui ruin by the purifying power of love and becomes 

b'tK'eessful in life. ...3 0 0 


The Blue Peter, An impassioned love story describing 
the aguthes of two love-lorn hearts that are separated 
for a while by means of treachery, but only to unite again 1 

... 3 0 0 


-OOKS PUBLISHED BY ARRANGEMENT WITH 
LONDON PUBLISHERS 


Russia afc War by Ilya Ehrenburg. “What distinguishes 
b hi cnbarg's "work) are the use it makes of significant 
and its bitter and ruthless wit. Examples of 
h<».ih can be found here on every page.” J.B. Pnestley. 

th*-* * O U 



